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May  the  1928  Classic 
afford  happiness  for 
the  Central  boys  and 
girls  in  years  to  come, 
when  pleasant  school 
memories  will  live 
again  through  this 
book,  despite  the  gray- 
ing veil  of  time. 
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This  1928  Classic  is 
lovingly  dedicated  to 

MISS  HELEN 
KENWORTHY 

who  has  so  efficiently 
sponsored  the  compiling 
of  Central's  annual  for 
several  years  previous  to 
this  number. 
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Faculty  of  Central  Junior  High  School  1928 


P.  D.  Pointer 

Principal 

Wabash   College 
University  of  Chicago 

Katherine  Kinerk 

Mathematics 
Indiana    State  Normal 

Calista  Stephenson 

French,   Spanish 
Butler    University. 

Ruth   Suxderman 

English 
Northwestern    University. 

Edith  Beyrer 

English 

Winona    College 
Indiana    University 

Leslie  Schultz 

History 
Indiana    University 

Emma  Pfafman 

Algebra 
University  of  Chicago 

Hattie  Farrington 

Auditorium 

Kalamazoo  State  Normal 
Indiana    University 

Emma  Stevenson 

Mathematics 
University  of  Notre  Dame 

Mary  Miller 

English 

Elmira  College 
Franklin    College 

Margaret   Geyer 

English 
Indiana    University 

Helen  Kenworthy 

Algebra,   Commercial   Arithmetic 

Indiana    University 
Columbia    University 


Louise  Ewing 

Penmanship 

Valparaiso    University 
Zanerian    College 

Virginia  Youngquist 

Gymnasium 
Chicago  School  of  Physical   Education 

Myrtle  Cretcher 

History 
Indiana   University 

Merlin  Richard 

Gymnasium 
LaCross  State  Normal 

Maude  Obenchain 

Mathematics 

Thomas    Normal.    Detroit 
Indiana    University 

Alice  Bundy 

Geography 

Indiana    State   Normal 

University  of  Chicago 

Colorado   University 

Wisconsin   University 

Elmer  Jack 

Science 
University   of    Illinois 

Frances  Reynolds 

Sewing 
Purdue    University 

Elizabeth  Hamilton 

Civics 

Michigan   State  Teachers'  College 
University    of    Michigan 

Eva  Cullar 

Sewing,  Cooking 

DePauw   University 

Purdue    University 

University  of  Chicago 

Eula  Cannon 

Mathematics 
University    of   Michigan 

Charles  Lape 

Science,   Biology 

Valparaiso    University 
Indiana    University 
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Faculty  of  Central  Junior  High  School  1928 


Arthur  Kixsev 

Sheet   Metal,   Electricity,    Woodwork 

Stout    Institute 

Joax  Shill 

Latin,   English 
Saint    Mary's    College 

Carl  Stevasox 
Metal  Shop 

Hanover  College 
Purdue    University 

Cecilia  Buechxer 

History 

Winona    College 

University  of  Notre  Dame 

Dorothy  Dougall 

Clerk 

Post    Graduate    at    South    Bend 

Senior   High   School 

Thurmax  Crook 

Mechanical   Drawing 

Indiana    University 
University  of  Chicago 

Lilliax  Cannon 

Nurse 
Hope    Hospital,    Fort    Wayne 

Alice  Ream 

Mathematics 

Tri-State  College. 
Columbia    University 

Berxtce  Shaxxox 

English 
University   of   Chicago 

Maurine  Ralstox 

Music 

Vincennes    University 

Northwestern     University 

Busch  Conservatory 

Estelle  Ellis 

Cooking 
Iowa    State   College 

Rose  Gillespie 

Geography 

Indiana    State    Normal 

University  of  Notre   Dame 

Lily  Hawkjxsox 

Sewing,  Cooking 
Milwaukee.    Downer 

Mary  McIxerxy 

English 

University   of   Notre    Dame 

Columbia     University 


Galex  Sargext 

Manchester   College 
Northwestern     University 

Irexe  Meyer 

English 
University    of    Michigan 

Marc  i a  Wagoxer 

English 

Indiana    University 

Winona    College 

University   of  California 

Clara  Sxepp 

Art 
John    Herron    Art    School 

Charles  Fulwider 

Science 

University   of   Chicago 

Valparaiso    University 

Indiana    University 

University  of  Notre  Dame 

LCXA  SwiXDLER 

Art 

Indiana   State  Normal 
Chicago    Art    Institute 

Thelma  Kxudsox 

Auditorium 

Northwestern     University 

Fayetta  Ruff 

Commercial 

Indiana    University 
University   of  Notre  Dame 

Sara  Axx  Buetexbach 

English 
DePauw   University 

Johx  Hayes 

Mathematics 

Columbia    University 

The   following   teachers'   pictures   are   absent: 

Vera  Rooxey 

Occupations 

Indiana    University 

Lela  Troutxer 

Latin,  German 

Olivet    College 
University  of  Southern  California 

Melba  Carpexter 

Auditorium 
State  University  of  Iowa 
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First  Row:  Mary  Mattes,  Roberta  Wilson,  Lillian  Mandeville,  Marpraret  Small,  Jeanne  Morris,  Kathryn  Pabst, 
Mildred    Simon. 

Second  Row:  Kenneth  Burrell.  Matthew  Mclnerny,  Frederick  Calahan,  Virginia  Whit  more,  Mary  Grace  Fred- 
eric k,    Henry    Feferman,    Edwin    Steinel. 


Honor  Students 


Central    is    proud    of    the    record   her    students 
have    made    in    a    scholastic    way.     Last    semester 
mere    were    105    on    the   school    honor    roll.     The 
JMnor  roll  for  last  semester  is  as  follows: 
7B 

'Kenneth  Burrell,  *LiIlian  Mandeville,  Jane 
Elliott.  Jeanette  Lee. 

7A 

"Edwin  Steinel,  Karl  King,  *Mildred  Simon, 
"Kachrvn  Pabst,  William  Fleming,  Anna  Mae 
Jones.  Robert  Bever,  George  Roberts,  Clifford 
G. ashman.  Naomi  Lutes,  Jake  Burke,  Dickson 
Dctzler,  Helen  Josephson,  Roy  Fries.  Rhoda 
Garten.  8B 

'Roberta  Wilson,  *Jeanne  Morris.  *Marv 
Mattes,  Eleanor  Laure,  Margaret  Kiefer,  Mae 
kellev.  'Matthew  Mclnernv,  Alice  Dopieralski, 
Winifred  Flood.  Jane  Crockett,  Clara  Klingel. 
Alice  Kuehn,  Knowles  Smith,  Eleanor  Shinn. 
8A 

'Margaret  Small,  Peggv  Reed.  Jean  Bennett, 
Sim  Gross.  Henrv  Mora,  Terrv  Zeithaml,  Made- 
Ivn  Smith,  Elizabeth  Kollar,  Jeanette  Anwander, 
I-'  >!vrt    Feldman,    Martha    Jane    Field.     Clifford 


Scull,    William    Oare,    Gertrude    Troeger,    Bectv 
Myers,  Natalie  Flowers,  Eunice  Rock,  Jack  Port- 
man,  Katherine  David,  Ruch__Fishrnan;  Pearl  Mc- 
Nabb,  Eugenia  Baczkiewicz,  George  Bergus. 
9B 

*Mary  Grace  Frederick,  Lucille  Gaines.  Edna 
Keller,  Mary  Vrient,  Bernice  Koehler.  Dorothv 
Gebhardr,  June  Turnock,  Rose  Szabo,  Ruth 
Christman,  *Henrv  Feferman,  Herman  Hersh. 
Helen  June  Huston,  Janet  Jackson,  Lvle  Tuttle. 
Sophia  Rapela.  Marie  Zbieranska.  Marv  Helen 
Lewis,  Bettv  Carson,  Ernest  Greenwood,  Edward 
Esch,  Chester  Chlebowski,  Gertrude  Smith, 
Renata  Weissbrodt.  Katherine  Nave.  Ruth  Gore. 
Rachael  Hargrave,  Marguerite  Dobbellaere. 
Frieda  Paulus,  Joe  Roberts,  Mary  Alice  Bush. 
James  Marohn,  Margaret  McCowan,  Lois  Rumpf. 
Carl  Kimmel.  Florence  Wroblewski.  Esther  Sun- 
derman,  Florence  De  Baets.  Madelvn  Hatrield. 
Ethel  Lavenson,  James  Banacka.  Wilhson  Mc- 
Combs.  9  A 

*Virginia  \\  hitmore,  Eleanor  Elliot,  Dorothv 
Frederick,  *Fredenck  Calahan,  Abraham  Cohen, 
Herschell   Hartzell,   Walter   East.   Robert  Calvert. 


'  Hoy    ;inil    pirl    receiving    highest    average    in    grade. 
[Twenty-one] 
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Miss   Lillian    Cannon    examining    a   pupil. 


School  Health 


The  school  nurse,  Miss  Cannon,  has  accom- 
plished a  great  deal  during  the  past  year  in  health 
work  and  physical  defects  have  been  greatly 
reduced. 

Dr.  Edson,  the  school  doctor,  examined  1,175 
hearts  and  103  students  were  found  to  have  heart 
trouble  seriously  enough  to  be  excluded  from 
gym.  Forty-four  others  were  excluded  from  com- 
petitive work.  The  parents  of  these  students 
were  notified  of  this  condition  and  advised  to 
consult   their    family   physician. 

All  pupils  in  the  school  are  checking  health 
habits  and  it  has  proved  very  beneficial.  They 
are  doing  it  to  improve  health  habits  and  in  the 
hope  of  winning  the  health  cup  awarded  by  the 
National  Tuberculosis  Association  for  the  third 
time.  South  Bend  is  especially  anxious  to  do  this 
since  it  will  make  it  her  permanent  possession. 

Every  six  or  eight  weeks,  as  a  safeguard  for 
health  protection  the  students  are  inspected  at 
the  gym  by  the  nurse.  This  inspection  is  made 
in  order  that  infectious  diseases  will  not  spread 
and  in  order  that  defective  teeth,  poor  health 
habits   and   sore   throats    may   be    discovered. 

When  the  7B  students  enter  Central,  thev  are 


weighed  and  examined  and  those  who  are  found 
to  be  underweight  are  advised  as  to  their  diet 
and  hours  of  sleep.  If  they  have  physical  defects 
their  parents  are  notified.  They  are  weighed  each 
month  to  see  that  they  are  improving.  Many 
have  shown  a  very  satisfactory  gam  under  this 
system. 

Every  student  in  the  building  is  weighed  each 
year  and  they  are  examined  for  defective  teeth 
or  vision  and  throat  trouble.  If  the  students  are 
found  to  have  physical  defects  a  note  is  sent  to 
their  parents  advising  correction.  If  this  correc- 
tion is  not  reported  to  the  nurse  within  a  rea- 
sonable length  of  time  after  the  note  is  sent  a 
home  call  is  made  if  it  is  at  all  possible. 

All  absentees  who  have  been  ill  report  to  the 
nurse  as  soon  as  they  come  back  to  school  in  order 
to  be  admitted. 

If  children  are  injured  or  become  ill  while  at 
school,   first  aid  is  administered  bv  the  nurse. 

Dr.  St.  Clair  Darden,  head  doctor  at  Health- 
win  Hospital,  is  presenting  a  cup  to  the  school 
in  Mishawaka  or  South  Bend  whose  pupils  have 
corrected  the  most  physical  defects  during  the 
school  year. 
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First  Row:  Mar  caret  Bice.  Dorothy  Gephardt,  Dorothy  Shearer.  Ruth  Gore.  Luciie  Greenaway,  Margaret  De 
Vreese.  Ethel  Levenson,  Bonny  fine  Barnes,  Bessie  Mead,  Beulah  Goss,  Margaret  Dorscliner.  Elizabeth 
Dolgoss. 

Second  Row:  Miss  Wilcox,  Miss  Ellis,  Mary  Helen  Lewis,  Ruth  Egbert,  Virginia  Borkowski,  Lillian  Stand- 
field,    Rose   Jagodits,  Jennie   Kuzmitz. 


9-B  First  Hour  Cooking  Class 


Cooking  davs  are  awaited  with  great  enthusiasm 
by  the  girls  of  Central  Junior  High. 

A  contest  is  held  to  see  which  of  the  five  tables 
can  be  the  first  to  reach  the  cop  of  the  ladder. 
The  lucky  table  is  served  a  very  nourishing  and 
delicious  meal  which  is  prepared  by  the  remaining 
four.  All  five  do  their  best  to  maintain  order  and 
silence  so  that  they  may  win  this  luncheon. 

On  their  regular  cooking  days  one  of  the  tables 
is  served  while  another  sets  the  table  and  the  rest 
do  their  parts  by  preparing  the  meal.  The  person 
seated  at  the  head  of  the  table  acts  as  hostess 
for  that  day  and  does  the  serving.  The  meal  is 
carried  on  as  every  correct  meal  should  be.  After 
it  is  finished  the  table  is  cleared  and  removed 
while  the  persons  served  wash  the  dishes  used 
wrhile  eating. 

The  girls  of  the  9B  class  in  cooking  prepared 
a  light  luncheon  for  the  principals  of  the  South 
Bend  schools.  It  was  served  on  November  18 
in  the  cooking  room  of  Central  Junior  High. 
It  consisted  of  coffee  and  doughnuts. 


Once  a  week  the  girls  have  a  recitation  period 
in  which  they  discuss  the  foods  cooked  in  class. 
Much  is  learned  by  the,  girls  about  the  preserva- 
tion of  foods  and  the  cuts  and  uses  of  meat. 
The  discussions  are  very  interesting  and  the  pupils 
learn  to  arrange  an  invalid  tray  and  the  necessary- 
foods   for  the  sick. 

On  the  last  cooking  day  of  the  year  the  girls 
are  allowed  to  prepare  something  special,  such  as 
candy,  and  great  fun  is  had  in  doing  so. 

Each  person  has  a  drawer  of  her  own  in  which 
to  keep  her  cooking  utensils  and  a  chart  is  posted 
upon  the  bulletin  board  showing  the  arrangement 
of  the  upper  drawer,  in  which  she  keeps  cooking 
utensils  such  as  spoons,  forks,  and  knives,  and 
another  chart  showing  the  arrangement  of  the 
lower  drawer  in  which  the  pots  and  pans  are 
kept.  At  the  end  of  each  hour  a  girl  comes 
around  to  inspect  each  drawer,  seeing  that  everv 
utensil  is  there  and  in  the  correct  place. 

Every  girl  has  a  separate  duty  to  perform  each 
week  and  in  this  way  order  and  silence  are  kept 
throughout  the  hour. 
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First    Row:    June    Wolfe.    Maxine    Helm,    Elizabeth    Gyargys,   Louise   Buss.   Marie   Bauer. 

Second    Row:    Marion    Elder,    Ruth    Stebbins.    Winifred    Pjehlman.    Odie    Mae   Johnson,    Dorothy    Hoffman. 

Third   Row:    Maurine   Astin,    Sara    Carrol.    Naomi   Lutes.   Clara  Jane   Clem.    Helen    Powlaski. 

Fourth    Row:    Anna    Rubin.   Helen    Von der smith,    Helen   Josephson,    Caroline    Hart,    Violet    Thwait. 

Miss    Reynolds,    teacher. 


9-A  First  Hour  Sewing  Class 


Clothing  is  one  of  the  chief  features  of  Cen- 
tral's vocational   training. 

The  girls  work  under  the  supervision  of  Miss 
Lily  Hawkmson  and  Miss  Frances  Reynolds,  Cen- 
tral's two  clothing  teachers. 

There  are  three  classes,  seventh,  eighth  and 
ninth  grades.  The  seventh  grade  has  met  three 
times  a  week  and  they  have  made  a  pair  of 
pajamas,  hemmed  a  towel  and  done  mending. 
They  have  had  discussion  of  materials  one  day 
out  of  the  three. 

The  eighth  grade  girls  have  made  cotton 
dresses  and  learned  to  patch  and  mend.  In  the  se- 
lection of  the  material  for  their  dresses  they 
studied  colors  suitable  for  their  own  particular 
type,  the  kind  of  dress  suited  to  their  persons  and 
the  suitability  of  the  dresses  to  the  uses  for  which 
they  wanted  them.  At  the  end  of  the  term  the 
girls  exchanged  dresses  and  graded  each  others. 
They  have  met  three  times  a  week  with  one  day 
of  recitation. 

The  ninth  grade  girls,  whose  task  was  of  course 
the     hardest,     have     completed     more     elaborate 


dresses.  Their  workmanship  is  much  better  and 
they  have  gone  much  more  mto  detail  in  the  se- 
lection of  their  material  in  relation  to  the  color 
and  value.  They  have  made  a  general  study  of 
the  economic  problems  of  the  dress  material 
which   will  be   of  great  service  to  them  later  on. 

The  ninth  grade  took  up  budgeting  and  ac- 
counting, learned  what  it  meant,  and  its  relation 
to  the  family  from  an  economic  standpoint.  And 
lastly,  thev  made  a  dress  for  a  child  under  six.  In 
this  problem  they  studied  healthful  clothing  for 
children.  They  met  every  day  in  the  week.  Thev 
had  discussions  two  times  a  week. 

It  has  been  found  that  with  a  few  exceptions 
girls  who  are  good  in  other  things  will  also  be 
good  in  sewing  and  if  thev  fall  down  in  other 
subjects  thev  will  do  the  same  here.  Most  girls 
like  it  because  it  is  an  occupation  that  belongs  to 
them  and  for  this  reason  thev  enjov  the  work. 
The  subject  matter  is  not  made  up  of  a  great 
many  things  which  are  of  no  use  to  the  girls  but 
only  of  the  practical  things  which  they  will  find 
useful  later. 
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Sixth  Hour  Shop 


The  shop  in  Central  includes  lathe  work, 
bench,  auto  repair,  forging,  foundry,  wood-work- 
ing, electrical  and  tin  work. 

In  lathe  work  the  boys  have  a  choice  of  several 
jobs.  They  choose  their  jobs,  are  given  a  certain 
length  of  time  in  which  to  hnish  them,  and  are 
given  certain  dimensions  that  they  must  follow. 
These  specifications  are  on  blue-prints.  In  prac- 
tically all  of  the  other  departments  this  same 
method    is    used. 

The  foundry  department  makes  molds  for  cast- 
ings and  if  the  molds  are  good  enough  the  bovs 
are  allowed  to  pour  them. 

In  auto  repair  there  are  several  Fords  which 
the  bovs  take  apart  and  put  together. 

In  the  forging  department  the  bovs  hammer 
out  steel  into  different  tools  which  are  useful. 
And  so  on  through  the  departments  the  bovs 
make  different  things  which  will  give  them  wider 
knowledge,  greater  accuracy,  neatness,  and  lastly 
the  ability  to  make  something  useful  for  them- 
selves. Mr.  Kinsev  is  in  charge  of  the  woodwork, 
electrical  and  tin  shops. 

Mr.  Stevason  is  in  charge  of  lathe,  bench, 
foundry,  forging  and  auto  repair.  It  is  the  aim 
when   making   out   the   semester   programs   of   the 


bovs  to  have  them  get  some  experience  in  each 
department.  This  gives  them  a  variety  of  knowl- 
edge  in   manual   training. 

Some  of  the  articles  that  the  pupils  make  are 
screw-drivers,  hammers,  chisels,  plumb-bobs,  valve 
grinders,  hand  spades,  hack  saws,  and  many  other 
useful  tools. 

In  Mr.  Kinsev's  department  the  boys  set  up 
electrical  jobs,  make  cooky  cutters,  and  game 
boards. 

In  lache  work  the  pupils  must  cut  the  steel  to 
a  thousandth  of  an  inch.  There  is  so  much  fine 
work  to  be  done  that  expensive  machinery  is 
needed  and  for  this  reason  the  best  of  care  must 
be  given  it. 

The  bovs  choose  their  foreman  for  the  shop 
and  he  excuses  the  pupils,  carries  out  the  instruc- 
tion of  the  shop  teacher,  checks  the  tools  and 
keeps  order.  The  jobsheets  have  questions  on 
them  and  when  the  pupil  finishes  certain  stages  of 
his  job  he  must  answer  these  satisfactorily.  If 
there  is  any  uncertainty  about  anv  of  these  ques- 
tions the  instructor  explains  it  thoroughly.  Thus 
in  this  efficient  manner  the  shops  are  run  and 
keep  teaching  the  bovs  new  things  every  period 
about  mechanics. 
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First    Row:  Alice    Ebel,     Margaret    De    Vreese.    Anna    Molnar. 

Second    Row:    Margaret  Coleman,   Ora   Gerencher. 

Third    Row:    Florentine    Rhode.    Bernice    Wilke,    Josephine  Johnson.    Florence    Luke. 

Fourth    Row:    Mary    Hetzler,    Margaret   Nemeth. 

Teacher:    Fayetta    Ruff. 


Typing 

The  large,  airy  room  in  che  southwest  corner 
of  the  building  is  occupied  by  the  typing  classes 
which  have  been  placed  in  the  ninth  grade  of 
Junior  High  to  prepare  the  pupils  who  leave 
school  at  an  early  age  for  general  office  work. 
There  have  been  two  girls  who  have  secured  po- 
sitions in  commercial  work   during  the  past  year. 

The  Typing  I  class  and  Typing  II  class  which 
are  held  sixth  hour  are  instructed  by  Miss  Ruff. 
These  classes  of  eleven  pupils  have  not  only  ac- 
complished the  regular  work  but  have  typed  long 
themes  and  cut  stencils  for  the  teachers  in  this 
building.  In  the  typing  room  are  eighteen  Rem- 
ington   typewriters. 

Each  of  the  classes  in  typing  has  received  the 
Primary  Certificates;  and  three  girls,  Florentine 
Rhode,  Margaret  Coleman,  and  Margaret  De 
Vreese  entered  the  District  Commercial  Contest 
which  was  held  at  Goshen  on  April  21. 


Commercial  Club 

The  commercial  department  plavs  a  very  im- 
portant rob  in  preparing  the  pupils  of  Central 
Junior  High  School  who  are  intending  to  leave 
school  after  the  ninth  grade  to  earn  their  living. 
The  commercial  department  offers  several  subjects 
to  these  boys  and  girls,  such  as  typewriting,  pen- 
manship and  commercial  arithmetic. 

Growing  out  of  the  commercial  department 
came  the  Commercial  Club  which  is  sponsored 
by  Miss  Ewing  and  Miss  Ruff  and  is  composed 
of  pupils  from  their  sponsor  groups.  The  en- 
rollment of  the  club  includes  about  thirty-five 
pupils.  The  club  has  sponsored  several  Eskimo 
pie  and  candv  sales  in  order  to  obtain  monev  to 
send  the  contestants  to  the  annual  district  com- 
mercial contest,  which  was  held  this  vear  at 
Goshen  on  April  21.  The  entries  in  the  penman- 
ship contest  were  Dorothv  Dav,  Lillian  Stanheld. 
and   Gladvs   Mitchell. 
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Gymnasium 


The  more  advanced  classes  of  the  gym  depart- 
ment staged  a  demonstration  on  March  17,  in  the 
high  school  auditorium.  Every  phase  of  gymna- 
sium work  was  shown  from  a  tin  soldier  to  lovely 
dancers. 

The  eleven  numbers  consisted  of  gymnasium 
work  of  both  boys  and  girls.  Six  of  these  were 
given  by  the  girls'  department  including  parallel 
bar  work,  an  advanced  gym  drill,  a  class  in  ad- 
vanced gymnastics,  Indian  clubs,  clogging  and  a 
dance  of  Pierrot  and  Pierrette. 

The  girls  partaking  in  these  events  are:  Par- 
allel bars:  Garaldine  Fortin,  Helen  McKillip, 
Gladys  Mitchell,  June  Finch,  Rose  Zoss,  Rachel 
Hargrave,  Margaret  Small. 

Dance:  Jean  Bennet,  Peggv  Lee,  Eleanor  Shmn, 
Mary  Wagoner,  Roberta  Wilson. 

The  gymnasium  class  drill:  Bettv  Myers,  Hazel 
Zimmerly,  Eva  Borden.  Ruth  Gore,  Florence 
Salzwedel,  Renata  Weissbrodt,  Bettv  Carson, 
Catherine  McCall,  Gertrude  Smith,  Kathleen 
Myers,  Bernice  Koehler,  Delia  Bennett,  Helen 
Lavman,  Madeline  Hatfield,  Dorothy  Gebhart, 
Lois  Rumpf,  Rose  Jacobs. 

The  Indian  club  drill:  June  Turnork.  Loiis" 
Bailev,  Ida  Palmiter,  Dorothv  H  itson.  Cp-il 
Hutson,  Mildred  Wo^drox,  Rjt'i  FbV-^'i,  Z:1!j 


Atwood,  Rachel  Hargrave,  Eloise  Jorgenson,  Pearl 
McNabb. 

The  clogging:  Geraldine  Benson,  Evelvn 
Barrett. 

The  Pierrot-  dance  especially  was  very  prettv. 
Three  couples  wore  attractive  costumes  and 
enacted  a  pantomime. 

The  parallel  bar  work  was  a  great  sensation. 
The  white  attire  which  the  girls  wore  added  to 
the  beautiful  pictures  which  they  formed. 

The  stiff  but  beautiful  soldiers  clad  in  a  green 
and  white  outfit  made  one  think  he  was  in  a 
military  school.  Suddenly  with  a  bang  of  the 
music  they  relaxed  into  graceful  doggers. 

The  drill  was  also  a  big  hit.  Thev  demon- 
strated their  skill  in  marching,  wheeling  and 
forming  of  many  attractive  pictures. 

The  gym  class  of  advanced  gymnastics  was 
given  to  demonstrate  the  regular  gymnasium 
work,  which  the  girls  do  in  class. 

The  Indian  club  drill  was  a  great  success.  The 
girls  swung  the  clubs  in  the  air  to  perfection. 
The  clubs  swinging  in  the  air  gave  one  the  idea 
of  so   many   windmills   revolving   back   and   forth. 

It  was  all  so  very  well  received  and  Miss 
Youngquist  and  Mr.  Richard  have  proved  very 
efficient  in  the  training  of  young  boys  and  girls. 
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Boys'  Chorus 


Harmonica  Club 
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First    Row:    Dick     Barbier,    William     McHenry.    Fredricka   Humphrey,  Richard      Noble.      Harry      Solomon,      Phillip 

Thompson,    Edmund   Jaroski,    Anton    HolTer,    Byron    Fjdor.    Donald  Hoover.    Karl    King. 

Second    Row:    Donald    Heyde.    Knowles    Smith.    Jerome    Vogel,    Naomi  Lutes,     Elbert  a    Gender.     Glenn    Dorn,    Jack 

ShaiTstall,    Marshall    Hewitt.    Betty   Carson.   Mendal    Feingold,    Roy  Fries.    Clifford    Shank,    Richard    Linville. 


Orchestra 


The  personnel  of  the  Central  Junior  High 
School  Orchestra  includes  twenty-eight  chosen 
pupils  from  the  seventh  to  the  ninth  grades.  The 
director  is  Miss  Maurine  Ralston.  The  rehearsals 
are  held  every  Tuesday  after  school.  The  or- 
chestra has  furnished  entertainment  for  manv 
programs  including  the  assemblies  and  the  Gvm- 
nasium   Exhibition. 

The  boys'  chorus,  consisting  of  about  forty  of 
the  best  voices  of  Central  Junior  High  School, 
holds  rehearsals  every  Monday  at  3:20  in  the 
music  room.  This  organization  has  contributed 
to  manv  interesting  programs.  The  boys'  and 
girls'  chorus  presented  at  the  Christmas  assemblv 
Ye  Olde  Yuletide  Concerte,"  which  was  received 
well  bv  the  entire  school. 

The  Harmonica  Club,  a  newly  organized  group 
of  twenty-four  members,  meets  on  Thursdays  at 
3:20.  Alreadv  they  have  successfully  played  at 
two  assemblies,  one  debate,  and  at  the  Gymna- 
sium Exhibition. 

The  boys  shown  in  the  Bovs'  Chorus  on  the 
opposite  page  are: 


First  row:.  Emmett  Mitchell.  John  Jordan,  Irv- 
ing Langel,  James  House.  Richard  Herr,  Clifford 
Shank. 

Second  row:  Albert  Hans,  Howard  Urquhart, 
Richard  Artis,  Henry  Decker,  Roy  Fries,  Nathan 
Boorda. 

Third  row:  Anton  Hoffer.  Karl  King,  Robert 
Hazinski,  Donald  Hoover,  Wendel  Knepple, 
Donald  Gardner.  John  McNeil. 

Fourth  row:  Richard  Mainer,  Alfred  Mains. 
Robert  Werntz,  Eugene  Laughlin,  Edwin  Ander- 
son, Reinhard    Cenkush. 

The  boys  in  the  Harmonica  Club  on  the  oppo- 
site page  are: 

First  row:  Harold  Barnes,  Joe  Kasa,  Emmett 
Mitchell,  George  Watts.  Cecil  Henricks,  John 
Jordan,  Wm.  Emerbringer,  Stanlev  Worm. 

Second  row:  Merle  Young,  Donald  Shawgo, 
James  Marohn.  Frederick  Noble,  David  Stan- 
field,  Allen  Kinch. 

Third  row:  Howard  Slough,  Richard  Swanson, 
Harrv  Mead.  Ellsworth  Granger.  Anton  Hoffer. 
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C<2*r  o/  f^e  Christmas  Cantata,  '"Ye  Olde   Yuletide  Concerted 

Dramatics 


The  current  dramatic  year  was  represented  by 
two  plays  given  by  the  students  of  Central  Junior 
High. 

The  first  of  these  was  given  at  Thanksgiving 
time.  It  was  "Ten  Minutes  by  the  Clock,"  with 
a  cast  of  Henry  Feferman,  Peggy  Reed,  Jeanette 
Lee,  Samuel  Gross,  George  Bergus,  Walter  East, 
Margaret  Small,  Evelyn  Barrett  and  Kathryn 
Meyers. 

This  comedy,  coached  by  Miss  Knudson,  was 
well  received  by  the  students. 

It  was  the  story  of  a  king  and  queen  who 
lived  in  a  palace  away  from  everyone  else.  The 
queen  becoming  disconsolate,  decided  to  leave 
the  palace  and  her  husband,  the  king,  and  go 
out  in  the  world  of  adventure.  However,  when 
she  heard  and  saw  the  troubles  to  which  she 
would  be  subjected,  she  was  very  contented  to 
stay  inside  the  palace  gates. 

The  second  of  these  plays  was  a  cantata,  "Ye 
Olde  Yuletide  Concerte,"  directed  by  Miss  Ral- 
ston, who  was  assisted  by  Miss  Knudson. 

This  play  was  very  successful  and  much  en- 
joyed by  the  student  body.  The  characters  were 
as  follows:  George  Bergus,  who  led  the  singing; 
Eleanor   Alspaugh,  a  queer  old   lady,  who  was  a 


visitor  at  the  concerte;  Jean  Bennett,  a  nervous 
and  fidgety  creature;  Louis  Frederick,  who  found 
it  hard  to  keep  awake;  Robert  Bever,  corporal  or 
the  regiment;  Jeanne  Morris  and  Margaret  Small, 
hostesses  of  the  concerte;  Clayton  Jodan  and  Sara 
Carrel,  two  very  proper  Quakers.  Maxine  Helm 
and  Mary  Mattes  each  sang  a  carol. 

The  cast  was  assisted  by  a  special  chorus  of 
girls  and  boys  who  were:  Margaret  Albert,  Paul- 
ine Plotkm,  Dorothy  Hutson,  Ruth  Bates,  Mary 
Luxton,  Eleanor  Eckland,  Opal  Hutson,  Eliza- 
beth Rowe,  Ruth  Saucman,  Peggy  Harris,  Helen 
Golba,  Delia  Hathawav,  Polly  Fretz,  Eleanor 
Shinn,  Rov  Fries,  Esther  Sunderman,  Karl  King, 
Ralph  Chandler,  Winifred  Flood.  Ruth__Fishman, 
Helen  Vondersmith,  Henry  Decker,  Alice  KueKn, 
Theresa  Daren,  Clara  Klingel,  Irving  Linderman, 
Albert  Hans,  Genevieve  Seifett,  Sarah  Hoffman, 
Richard  Herr,  Hildegarde  Sorwitck,  Margaret 
McCowan,  Mary  Elizabeth  Wagner,  Ollie  Plue- 
hoff,  Murray  Hutchinson,  William  Rassmussen, 
Renata  Weissbrodt,  Florence  Salzwedel.  Esther 
Waechter,  Dickson  Detzler,  Leon  Wolves,  Don- 
ald Gardner,  Genevieve  Nolan,  Gladvs  Carpen- 
ter, Catherine  McColI.  Hunter  Colpitis,  and  Ben 
Bollinger. 
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First    Row:    Lewis    Mason.    John    Warner.    Mathew    Mclnerny,    Robert    Schwartz,     Everett     Worm.    Stanley     vVorm. 

William   Oare.   Marshall   Hewit.  Robert    Frash. 
Second   Row:    William    Rassmussen.    Galen    B.    Sargent. 


Hi-Y 


A  very  successful  and  progressive  year  has 
been  witnessed  bv  all  the  members  and  che  spon- 
sor of  che  Central  Junior  Hi-Y  this  season.  This 
club  includes  fifteen  ambitious,  high  minded  and 
ready  to  succeed  students  of  Central,  who  all  have 
attained  verv  high  scholarship  with  an  average 
of  at  least  85  per  cent.  Bovs  wishing  to  belong 
to  Hi-Y  applv  for  membership  in  the  club  and 
the  members  vote  on  their  admittance  to  the  club. 

-  These  boys  intend  to  and  do  help  their  fellow- 
members  morally  as  well  as  phvsicallv.  Thev 
helped  each  other  to  learn  to  play  the  games  and 
iports  they  entered  and  in  moral  subjects  as  well. 

The  club  entered  the  basketball  tournament 
with  much  zest  and  pep  and  practiced  after 
school  from  4:30  to  6:00  everv  afternoon  until 
they  had  a  verv  smoothly  working  team.  In  this 
tournament  and  in  the  others  thev  could  not  have 
a  record  of  victory  but  they  did  leave  a  record 
as  good  losers  and  good  winners.  Thev  also  en- 
tered the  swimming  tournament,  which  thev  won 
23    to    14,   beating   Mishawaka   who   were   the   ex- 


perts' choice  to  win.  They  are  entering  the  base- 
ball season  and,  from  past  performances,  expect 
a  winning  team.  In  everything,  thev  had  the 
spirit  that  always  wins,  good  spirit. 

The  club's  sponsor,  Mr.  Sargent,  who  is  new 
here  this  year,  helped  the  club  to  do  more  than 
ever  before.  He  is  very  capable  in  this  job  since 
he  has  had  eight  years'  experience  of  this  kind. 

In  their  meetings  every  Thursday  night  from 
7:15  to  S:00,  they  discuss  all  kinds  of  moral 
subjects  in  which  a  bov  should  be  interested. 
One  bov  who  has  prepared  the  subject  leads 
the  discussion.  Also  thev  discuss  their  banquets 
or  hikes.  The  big  hike  to  the  sand  dunes  around 
Michigan  City  will  take  place  about  or  on  June  8. 

Hi-Y  work  starts  at  the  beginning  of  school 
and  continues  until  about  the  second  week  in  May 
when  new  officers  are  elected  for  the  next  year. 

The  1927-28  officers  are:  President.  William 
Oare;  vice-president,  William  Rasmussen;  secre- 
tary and  treasurer.  Lewis  Mason;  custodian.  John 
Warner. 
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Top    Row:    Left    to    Right:     Merlin    Richs 

Feferman     (student    manairer) . 
Middle    Row:     Barney    Zoss.    Steve    Horvath.    Edwin    Andsrson, 
Bottom    Row:    Alex    Dick.    Paul   AllemaniJ,   John    Fumenko. 


1    (coach),    Robert    Ward.    Edward    E^ch    (captain).   Melvin    Archer.    Henry 
Edwin    Cook. 


Basketball  Team 


This  year  Central  has  witnessed  a  very  suc- 
cessful basketball  season,  having  tied  with 
Muessel  for  second  place  of  the  city.  At  times 
Central  was  unfortunatelv  handicapped.  How- 
ever, through  constant  practice  and  the  patient, 
skillful  coaching  of  Coach  Merlin  Richards,  the 
team  provided  some  startling  upsets  and  tore 
down  all  pessimistic  prophecies.  The  team  was 
not  necessanlv  built  around  any  individual  as  it 
was  an  all-star  bunch  composed  of  good  clean 
players. 

On  December  third  Central  was  beaten  by 
Muessel,  11  to  8,  due  probably  to  nervousn:ss, 
as  it  was  the  first  game.  December  10,  Riley 
beat  Central  badly  bv  the  score  of  39  to  12. 
December  17,  Washington,  the  fastest  team  in 
the  league  at  that  time,  beat  Central  12  to  10. 
January  14,  Central  defeated  Nuner  15  to  7, 
that  being  the  last  game  in  the   1927  season. 

Starting   out   the    1928   season    with   almost   an 


entirely  new  team,  the  Central  quintet  trounced 
Muessel  IS  to  12.  The  next  Saturday  the  Gold 
and  Blue  cagers  went  out  on  the  hardwood  and 
returned  Rilev's  drubbing  bv  beating  them  3- 
to  14.  February  4,  Central  defeated  Washington 
IS  to  5. 

February  IS,  the  Central  Tigers  again  beat 
Nuner,  this  time  18  to  7.  That  ended  the  regular 
schedule,  but  since  three  teams,  Muessel,  Rilev 
and  Central,  were  all  tied  for  first  place,  they 
had  to  play  it  out. 

Accordingly.  Rilev  defeated  the  Muessel  quin- 
tet 21  to  14.  on  February  27,  and  were  scheduled 
to  play  Central  the  following  Saturday. 

A  close  game  was  anticipated,  but  Rilev  broke 
loose  and  swamped  the  local  quintet,  36  to  9. 

On  the  whole,  this  has  been  looked  upon  as  a 
successful  season  if  considered  from  the  point  of 
view  or  health  and  good  sportsmanship. 
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First    Row:    Deila    Bennett,    June   Turnock.    Geraldine    Fortin.     Gertrude     Klotz.     Lois     Rumpf,     Evelyn     Polka,     and 

Martha  Luce. 
Second    Row:    Jolan    Borbely.    Virjrinia    Kuhl.    Bernice    Clem.     Rose     Zo>s,     Renata     Wei-sbrodt.     Edith     Klein.     June 

Finch. 
Third    Row:    Kathleen    Myers,    E.-ther    Waeehter.    Anna    M  olnar,     Rose    Jairodits.     Florence     Salzwedel     and     Gazella 

Jolche. 


Volley  Ball 


A  strong  mind  in  a  strong  body"  is  the  goal 
toward  which  the  gym  department  has  been  work- 
ing during  the  past  year.  Besides  two  hours  in 
gvm  each  week,  the  Central  Junior  High  girls 
'  have  had  the  opportunity  of  entering  into  dif- 
ferent sports,  which  afford  clean  fun  after  school 
hours. 

For  hockey,  a  large  number  of  girls  came  out 
to  practice.  After  many  practices  the  instructor 
cut  the  squad  down  to  twenty  girls,  who  carried 
the  play  throughout  the  season.  This  team  played 
in  a  tournament  against  the  other  junior  high 
schools.  Although  they  failed  to  win  all  the 
games,  they  enjoyed  the  season  to  the  greatest 
extent.  The  season  was  ended  with  a  banquet 
held  at  the  Y.  W.  C.  A. 

This  year's  season  in  ba^kecbalI  was  a  most 
successful  one.    Many  girls  responded   to  the  call 


for  practice.  After  much  practice,  \Iiss  Young- 
quist  picked  the  following  team:  Captain,  Renaca 
Weissbrodt;  forward.  Rachel  Hargraye;  forward 
and  running  center.  June  Turnock;  running  cen- 
ter. Helen  Magiera;  jumping  center.  Lois 
Rumpf:  jumping  center.  Louise  Bailev;  guard. 
Rose  Jacobs;  guard.  Helen  McKillip;  guard.  Ruth 
Gore. 

During  the  winter  the  girls  played  yollev  ball 
during  the  noon  hours,  though  no  regular  prac- 
tices were  held,  but  as  the  time  drew  near  for  the 
selecting  of  the  varsity  the  girls  took  their  plav 
in  a  more  serious  attitude.  They  had  a  good 
team  but  failed  co  win  the  city  championship. 
They  ranked  third  in  the  tournament.  This  is 
the  outcome  of  the  tournament: 

Washington  Junior  High  1,  Rilcv  2.  Central  3, 
Muessel  4,  Nuner  5. 
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First    Row:     Esther    Sunderman.     Marjrretta     Mc Daniel 5,    Margaret    McCowan.    Miss    Meyer.    Muriel    Levy   and    Miss 

Sunderman. 
Second    Row:    Geortre    Bergus.    Mr.    Hayes.    William    Oare    and    Henry    Feferman. 


Debate 


There  is  nothing  that  Central  Junior  High 
School  offers  her  students  that  is  more  interest- 
ing  or   more    instructive    than   debating. 

The  question  under  discussion  this  year  was. 
Resolved:  That  the  city-manager  form  of  munici- 
pal government  is  preferable  to  that  of  the  mavor- 
council. 

Both  the  negative  and  affirmative  teams  de- 
bated the  teams  of  the  other  Junior  High  Schools 
of  the  city.  The  city  championship  was  again 
won  by  the  John  F.  Nuner  Junior  High  School. 

Despite  the  fact  that  the  team  has  lost  a  num- 
ber of  debates  thev  have  gained  a  great  deal 
under  the  instruction  of  Central's  coaches.  Miss 
Meyer,  Miss  Sunderman,  and  Mr.  Hayes. 

The  debating  season  was  closed  with  a  de- 
baters', principals',  and  coaches'  banquet  held  in 
the  James  Whitcomb   Riley  Junior   High   School. 

The  following  figures  show  the  standings  of 
the   various   schools: 


Won.  Lost. 

Central 3  5 

Nuner    7  1 

J.    W.   Riley 5  3 

Washington 3  5 

Muessel 1 

The  members  of  the  debating  team  were: 
Affirmative:  Esther  Sunderman.  Margretta  Mc- 
Damels  and  George  Bergus.  Negative:  William 
Oare,  Margaret  McCowan  and  Henry  Feferman 
with   Muriel    Lew   as   alternate. 

Early  last  fall  Miss  Knudson.  the  teacher  of 
public  speaking,  organized  a  class,  the  pupils  of 
which  were  to  receive  special  instruction  in  the 
art  of  debating.  After  several  months  of  studv 
several  eliminations  were  held  after  which  the 
debaters  were  chosen  and  divided  into  groups  for 
a   more  extensive  studv. 
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Top    Row:    Miss    Rupel.    Bonn  a  be  lie    Raker.    Dorothy    Cooper.    Celia    I  mm  el,    Idah    Palmiter,    Esther    Sun  derm  an,    Mil- 
dred   Kin;_'.    June   Turnock,    Miss    Bru  baker. 
Second    Row:     Virginia    Wairner,     Zella    At  wood.     Alice    Lodoza,    Miss    Sunderman.    Helen    Wert  2.    Sadie    Voynovich. 
Third    Row:    Dorothy    Hutson.    Opal    Hutson.    Gwendolyn    Otterson,    Dorothy    Gebhardt,    Lillian    Mandeville. 
Fourth    Row:     Vera    Ciralsky.    Anna    Ooeywaar.    Agnes    Japoditz,    Elizabeth    Hyner. 
Fifth    Row:    Isabel    Scanlon.    Blanche    Heminner.    Winifred   Logsdon. 
Sixth    Row:    Dorothy   Jones.    Pauline    Feintrold. 


Girl  Reserves 


The  Girl  Reserves  organization  of  the  Y.  W. 
C.  A.  consists  of  a  program  for  girls  with  an 
educational  process  of  work  through  which  the 
girl  comes  to  know  how  to  make  the  right  choices 
for  herself.  The  organization  has  a  slogan  which 
reads  "To  face  life  squarely."  a  purpose  "To  find 
and   give   the   best." 

The  Central  Junior  High  School  Girl  Re- 
serve group  is  composed  of  fifty  members  and 
has  as  its  officers  the  following:  President,  Gladvs 
Mitchell;  secretarv,  Dorothv  Hutson;  and  treas- 
urer, Opal  Hutson.  The  club  is  divided  into  three 
interest  groups— athletics,  Delia  Bennette.  chair- 
man; dramatics.  Dorothv  Gebhart.  chairman,  and 
handcrafts,  Zella  Atwood,  chairman.    This  group 


the 


Rese 


club- 


is    now    decorating    the    new   Uiri 
room. 

In  addition  to  the  weekly  meetings,  the  group 
has  at  different  times  been  active  in  social  events. 
The  dramatic  group,  sponsored  by  Miss  Sunder- 
man, presented  a  plav,  "The  Patchwork  Quilt," 
given  in  the  clubroom  of  the  Y.  \\  .  C.  A.  on 
February  7.  The  members  have  taken  active 
interests  in  the  following  friendship  projects: 
Preparation  and  shipment  of  Japanese  dolls,  the 
fitting  of  Mexican  school  bags  to  interest  Mexi- 
can children,  and  the  packing  of  a  valentine  box 
for  the  Chinese  Girl  Reserves.  The  group  has 
figured  prominentlv  in  school  activities  of  all 
kinds. 
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First    Row:    Knowles    Smith.    Janet    Jackson,    Edna    Kelier.     Rachel     Hargrave,     Margaret     Small,       Mary      Mattes, 

Winifred    Flood,    Alice    Kuehn,    Eleanor    Shinn,    Matthew    Mclnerny. 
Second    Row:    Karl    King,    Miss    Miller,    Kathryn    Rugee,    Don    King    Stephenson.    Edward    Esch,    Esther    Sunderman, 

Sam    Gross,    William    Oare,    Virginia    Whitmore. 


Classic  Staff 


This  year  the  problem  of  editing  the  Junior 
Classic  was  taken  over  by  the  members  of  a 
Junior  Classic  staff.  Certain  people  were  as- 
signed to  certain  departments  so  that  the  work 
would  be  divided.  These  people  were:  Editor, 
Edward  Esch;  associate  editor,  Virginia  Whit- 
more; advertising  manager,  William  Oare;  ad- 
vertising assistants,  Don  King  Stephenson,  Karl 
King,  and  Matthew  Mclnerny;  art  editor, 
Rachael  Hargrave;  art  assistant,  Mary  Mattes; 
literary  editor,  Edna  Keller;  literary  assistants, 
Margaret  Small,  Eleanor  Shinn;  snapshot  editor, 
Alice  Kuehn;  snapshot  assistants,  Artimas  Pappas, 
Kathryn  Rugee,  Winifred  Flood;  photograph  edi- 
tor, Janet  Jackson;  photograph  assistant,  Esther 
Sunderman;  joke  editor,  Sam  Gross;  joke  assist- 
ant, Knowles  Smith. 

The  members  of  this  staff  were  chosen  on  a 
scholarship  basis  by  the  faculty.  Thev  have  proved 
very  efficient  and  have  received  much  experience 
from  this  work.  They  have  worked  hard  and 
seriously  at  this  problem,  putting  forth  every 
effort  to  make  it  a  success. 

Meetings  were  held  weekly  to  see  that  the  work 


was  carried  on  smoothly  and  that  all  assignments 
were   completed. 

At  an  assembly  in  March  to  advertise  the 
Junior  Classic  the  staff  presented  an  advertis- 
ing stunt  in  which  different  members  represented 
the  different  parts  of  the  Classic. 

The  facultv,  humorous,  athletics  and  advertis- 
ing sections  were  caricatured.  Margaret  Small 
introduced  the  characters,  who  emerged  from  a 
giant  book  which  represented  the  Classic.  The 
following  people  were  presented:  Winifred  Flood, 
Artemus  Pappas,  Janet  Jackson.  Edna  Keller, 
Alice  Kuehn,  Mary  Mattes,  Eleanor  Shinn,  Sam 
Gross,  Robert  Fishgrund  (who  took  Edward 
Esch's  place),  Matthew  Mclnerny,  Knowles 
Smith.  Kathryn  Rugee,  Rachel  Hargrave,  Karl 
King,  and  William  Fleming  (who  took  the  place 
or   Don   King  Stephenson) . 

Prizes  were  given  to  the  rooms  which  were  first 
in  making  a  one  hundred  per  cent  sales  drive. 
The  first  prize  was  $3.00;  second,  $2.00;  and 
third,  SI. 00.  Miss  Calista  Stephenson.  Miss  Lela 
Troutner  and  Miss  Emma  Stevenson  were  the 
three  teachers  whose  rooms  received  the  prizes. 
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First    Row:     Barbara    Clarke.    Flossie    Hinkson.    Elsie    Coctrell.     Martha     Klein.     Leon     Wolvos.     Robert     Beck  with, 

Vernon    LeRoy,    Harry    Lakowski,    Blair    Warner,    Lawrence    May  erf  eld,     Richard    Long,    Robert     Stoll,     Ruth 

Sunderman. 
Second    Row:    Marguerite    Bush.    Francis    Durkin.    Esther    Heiss,   Allen   Kinch.   Frances   Linderman.  Steve  Udvardi, 

Joseph    Slouch,    William    Mc Henry,    Goldie    McClain,    Elsie  Gyorffy,   Peggy   Sinnott. 
Third    Row :    Irene    Szur.    Kathryn    Flowers.    Virginia    Wagener.     Marie     Fuzy.     Stanley     Worm,    Jack    Kale.    Lester 

Johnson,    Jacob    Markzon,    Olene    Replogle,    James    Beebe. 
Fourth    Row:    Geraldine    Hudson.    Mildred    Feferman.    Jeanne     Beebe,     Geraldine     Gilbons,     May     La  Flo  re,     Evelyn 

White,    Marcille    Kitch,    Arthur    Langel.    Everett    Worm. 
Fifth    Row:    Ruth    Tuttle,    Virginia    Crow,    Erma    Fuzy.    Marie    Fuller,    Irene    Cleveland,    Mardelle    Vance,    Josephine 

Konya,     Muriel     Webster.     William     Shillincton.    Don    King    Stephenson. 
Sixth    Row:    Stephania    Andrysiak,    Mary    Ash,    Susan    Clay.    Doris    Keifer.    Helen    Dingman,    Miriam    Alberts,    Hil- 

degarde    Sorwick,    Florence    Mortimore.    John    Nunemaker. 
Seventh    Row:     Irving    Super  tine.    James    Singleton.    Lorin    Rath  wick,    Alfred   Mains.    Henrietta    Kish,   Max    Barkan, 

William     Rassmussen.    George    Wenzel,    Edward    Epler,    Richard    Mainer. 


Nature  Clubs 


Much  interest  has  been  shown  among  the  chil- 
dren of  Central  Junior  High  in  nature  work. 
Many  clubs  have  been  organized  to  further  inter- 
est in  nature.  Three  of  these  are:  The  Junior 
Audubon  Societv  in  the  8A  grade  sponsored  bv 
Miss  Beyrer;  the  Jack  Miner  Junior  Audubon 
Society  organized  October  13  in  the  7B  and  con- 
tinued in  the  7A;  the  7B  Butterfly  club,  better 
known  as  the  "'BB  Club,  organized  bv  the  7B. 
The  last  two  clubs  are  sponsored  bv  Miss  Gillespie. 

The  Junior  Audubon  Society  is  made  up  of 
thirty-eight  members,  each  one  a  live  wire,  striv- 
ing to  make  the  club  a  success.  The  meetings 
are  held  every  two  weeks.  The  officers  are:  Presi- 
dent, Stephanie  Andrvsiak;  vice  president,  Irving 
Superfine;  secretary-,  Marv  Ash,  and  treasurer, 
Doris  Kiefer. 


The  Jack  Miner  Junior  Audubon  Club  is 
named  for  the  nationally  known  author  and  pro- 
tector of  wild  bird  life  and  also  the  owner  of  the 
Jack  Miner  Bird  Sanctuary.  The  interest  of  this 
club  has  varied  from  the  study  of  the  habits  of 
the  birds  suggested  bv  the  National  Audubon 
Societv  to  the  scudv  of  birds  of  this  vicinity.  The 
officers  of  the  club  are:  President,  Elsie  Gvorffv; 
treasurer.   Robert  Guy;   secretary,  Steve   Udvardi. 

The  7BB  Club  was  organized  February  2  for 
the  purpose  of  studying  the  life  history  and  habits 
of  moths  and  butterflies.  Already  it  has  ac- 
quired two  cases  of  mounted  butterflies  and  a 
small  collection  of  cocoons.  The  officers  are: 
James  Wilson,  presidenc;  John  Dalton,  vice  presi- 
dent; Robert  Beckwith,  secretary;  Martha  Klein, 
treasurer. 
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First    Row:    William     Furbinger,    John    Jordan,    Ben    Bolli  iger.    Chas.    Hagadorne,    Bill    Shillinton,    Stanley    Worm, 

Bill    Lowell. 
Second    Row:     Albert     Graf.     Russell    Lowell,     Eric    Wieland.    Harold    Jennings,    Kenneth    Burrell,    Ralph    Chandler, 

Tony   Smith.  Joe   Whilicht. 
Third   Row:    Wm.    Kocsis.    Howard   Urquhart,    Roy    (Bud)     Fries.     Raymond     Wikhart.     Don     Heyde.     Richard    Uhl, 

Bob    Fishgrund.    Henry     (Junior)     Decker.    Robert    Grey,    Bud    Barnes. 
Fourth   Row:    Irving   Superfine,    Kenneth   Taylor.   Alfred   Taylor.  .Bill   Fleming,  Karl   King,  Jerome 

Vogel,    Sam    Shankerman,    Dick    Linville,    John    Zeitler,    Richard   Young. 
Fifth    Row:    Fred    Wharton.    Max    Miller,    Merl    Young.    Herbert     Barnes.     Bob     Bridgeford,     Wayne     Kamp,     Robert 

Swartz,    Marshall    Hewitt.    Max    Bulhand,    Fred    Roberts,    Lyle    Tuttle. 
Sixth    Row:    Mr.    C.    Speer.    Otto    Mintz.    Chief    Barnes,    Capt.    Fred    C.    Mills.    Fred    Anderson. 


Boy  Scouts 


The  year  of  1928  has  marked  the  eighteenth 
anniversary  of  the  Boy  Scouts  of  America.  In 
these  eighteen  years  of  existence  the  organization 
has  grown  rapidly,  and  since  Daniel  Beard 
founded  the  Scouts  they  have  acquired  a  mem- 
bership of   500,000  members. 

George  Bergus,  commonly  known  as  "Bud." 
reached  the  highest  point  in  Scoutdom  this  year 
and   is  now  an   Eagle  Scout. 

The  President's  Banner  presented  for  35  per 
cent  advancement  and  the  Commissioner's  Ban- 
ner for  25  per  cent  increase  in  enrollment  were 
won  by  both  Troop  12  and  Troop  34,  as  they 
went  up  with  a  100  per  cent  advancement  at  the 
February  court  of  honor.  Chief  Barnes  promised 
to  take  Troop  34  out  to  Camp  Bryan  and  cook 
for  them  if  they  would  reach  the  100  per  cent 
advancement.     They    won    the    advancement    and 


Chief  Barnes  took  them  out  to  Camp  for  over 
Saturdav  and  Sunday  and  cooked  for  them.  The 
Chief  has  favored  the  thirteenth  scout  law — "A 
Scout  is  always  hungry;  when  do  we  eat?"  The 
boys  in  Troop  34  did  not  give  their  opinions  on 
"Chief's  cooking"  but  they  wanted  to  go  again, 
and   that's   a   good    recommendation. 

Clarence  Hagenback  served  101  hours  and  40 
minutes  civic  service  helping  the  Tuberculosis 
League  and  Everette  Weissbrodt,  a  boy  of  Troop 
34.  was  second  with  38  hours  and  25  minutes. 
After  serving  100  hours  of  civic  service  (which 
is  public  service)  the  boy  is  awarded  a  civic  ser- 
vice pin   at   the  court  of  honor. 

All  the  boys  who  are  members  of  the  Scout 
organization  have  won  lesser  honors  this  year. 
But  besides  the  honors  comes  the  fun  that  all 
Scouts  enjoy. 
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First    Row:    Ruth    Tuttle.    Mildred    Feferman,    Mae    Kelley,   Genevieve   Myers,   Mary   Alice   Bush.   Marguerite   Bush, 

Frances    Wyle,   Jessie    Hodson,    Mary    Ash,    Susan    Clay,    Josephine    Craig. 
Second    Row:    Helen    Biggs.     Mildred    Isenbarger,    May    Sossaman.     Edvick     Moody.     Betty     Jane     Hay,     Elizabeth 

Keller,    Iva    Mae    Heroy.    Evelyn    Dye. 
Third   Row:    Elizabeth    Smith,    Margaret    Kiefer.    Helen    Dinttman,    Aenes    Kocsis,    Mae    LaFIore.    Mardell   Vance. 
Fourth    Row:    Faye    Day,    Kathryn    Sweet,    Florence    Murtimore,    Mae    Eichler.    Lorraine    Jackson, 


Camp  Fire  Girls 


The  Central  Junior  High  Camp  Fire  Girls  did 
their  part  in  carrying  out  the  National  Service 
idea  of  Forest  Conservation  last  summer  and 
planted  about  five  hundred  small  pine  and  tulip 
trees  in  the  city  nursery  at  Erskine  Park. 

This  year's  project  is  "Giving  Service"  to  the 
American  Red  Cross  and  National  Needle  Work- 
ers' Guild.  Numerous  and  attractive  pieces  of 
clothing  were  made  for  children  of  all  ages  and 
given  to  the  National  Red  Cross  at  the  Birthday 
Banquet  in  March. 

The  following  are  Camp  Fire  Girls  of  Central 
Junior   High: 

Geneva  Foster,  Mary  Wilhite,  Peggy  Harris, 
Alice  Dopieralski,  Margaret  Kiefer,  Mae  Kellev, 
Mary  Wagner,  Peggy  Swantz,  June  Wolf,  Jose- 
phine DeV'ine,  Catherine  Myers,  Velma  Mc- 
Callister,  Sylvia  Steiner,  Mabel  Day,  Florance 
Mortimore.  Susan  Clav,  Helen  Dingman.  Marv 
M.   Ash,   Marv   Alice   Bush.   Betty   Webster, 


Catherine  McColl,  Anna  Burke,  Merville  Huff, 
Mae  Eichler,  Eva  Berebirski,  Marv  Ann  Frash, 
Agnes  Koscis,  Marguerite  Marie  Bush,  Martha 
B.  Klein,  Virginia  Crowe,  Ruth  Tuttle,  Mildred 
Feferman,  Elizabeth  Koller,  Margaret  Small, 
Anna  Swartz,  Bettv  Jane  Hay,  Elizabeth  Smith, 
Genevieve  Meyer,  Elouise  Jorgenson,  Ruth  Man- 
deville,  Rose  Kaman,  Kathrvn  Sweet.  Rose  Pope, 
Iva  Mae  Heroy,  Freda  Aleen  Henderson,  Frances 
Rock,  Evalyn  Dye,  Annabelle  Richardson.  Mary 
Emma  Snvder,   Helen   Biggs,   Mary  Jane   Camp. 

Edvick  Moodv,  Theresa  Ruggien,  Helen 
Beane,  Faye  Day,  Etta  Feme  Debaum,  Helen 
Ivey,  Laverne  Smith,  Bonita  Inks.  Jessie  Ann 
Hodson,  Mildred  Isenbarger,  Marie  Camp,  Sarah 
Matthews,  Rosamarie  Herrmann,  Lorraine  Jack- 
son, Sarah  Anne  Harris,  Jeanette  Lee,  Josephine 
Craig,  Mollie  Pomeranz,  Maxine  Beaudwav. 
Sarah  Goldberg,  Mary  Helen  Lewis,  Mary  Con- 
nellv,  Helen  McKillip,  Eva  Borden.  Mae  Sosso- 
man,  Mardell  Vance.  Frances  Wvle.  Virginia 
Scope,  May  LaFIore.  Josephine  Simmons. 
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Edwin  Steinel,  Madelynn  Smith,  Franklin  Gibson. 


<5^g) 


Best  Sellers! 

Aha!  Here  are  our  salesmen.  The  famous 
trio  with  the  doubtful  name.  Sure,  they  sold 
the  most  Classics.  But  we  wonder  how?  These 
are  the  plotters  who  made  such  evil  plans  and 
made  so  many  pitfalls  to  envelop  all  sales  possi- 
bilities. 

Natural  Salesmen  Sams.  Madelynn  Smith. 
Franklin  Gibson,  and  Edwin  Steinel.  That  sounds 
like  New  York's  Big  Three  Crooks,  or  something 
like  that.  "Training!  They  don't  need  it  or  at 
least  they  haven't  got  it,"  said  one  hooked  fish. 
They're  so  good  they  could  sell  fake  stock  to  the 
head  of  the  stock  exchange,  or  play  golf  with 
Old  John  D.  and  persuade  him  to  give  them  more 
than  a  dime. 

They  are  the  winners  of  the  most  spirited  con- 
test of  its  kind  ever  held  in  Central.  The  staff 
was  very  grateful  to  them  for  all  the  shekels 
brought  in  from  their  noble  sales. 


Yea,  George! 


A  good  yell  leader  requires  a  good  voice  and 
George  Bergus  has  one  that  can  be  heard  from 
the  basement  on  up.  But  the  mystery  is  how 
could  anv  such  person  get  such  a  voice?  Well, 
here  is  the  secret.  One  day  when  George  was 
very  young  he  discovered  that  with  the  help  of 
a  good  lusty  scream  and  a  wild  waving  of  arms 
he  could  frighten  anyone  into  doing  anything. 
To  prove  this  plan,  as  all  debaters  will,  he  tried 
it  out  on  his  mother  and  soon  had  a  way  of 
getting  anything  he  wanted  at  any  time  he  wanted 
it.  So  as  time  went  on  George's  voice  grew  louder 
and  his  feet  grew  larger,  but  all  the  time  his  little 
plan  had  not  ceased  working.  At  last  he  reached 
the  point  of  perfection  when  he  was  chosen  as 
veil  leader  for  Central  Junior  High  and  now  his 
plan,  instead  of  working  on  his  poor,  frightened 
mother,  is  working  on  us  and  he  now  scares  us 
into  cheering  our  own  team  by  his  powerful  voice 
and  more  powerful  actions. 


[  Forty-one] 


The    Junior    Classic 


Certificates  of  Attendance 

Attendance  in  the  South  Bend  schools  has  been 
considerably  bettered  during  che  present  school 
year  because  of  the  co-operation  of  the  teachers 
with  the  attendance  and  census  departments  as 
well  as  activities  of  that  department. 

The  percentage  for  the  first  semester  of  the 
1927-28  school  year  was  95.7%. 

Three  thousand  two  hundred  perfect  attend- 
ance certificates  were  awarded  to  the  school  chil- 
dren. Three  hundred  fifty-one  of  these  were 
awarded  in  the  Central  Junior  High  School. 
Those  awarded  are  as  follows: 


Abbot,  Wilson 
Allemang,  Paul 
Ammerman,  Kenneth 
Archer,   Inez 
Archer,    Melvin 
Archambault,    Robert 
Armantrout,   Grace 
Ash,  Mary 
Aslin,  George 
Atwood,  Zella 
Beczkiewicz,  Eugenia 
Bailey,  Louise 
Baker,  Mary 
Barbier,  Dick 
Barnes.   Herbert 
Beane,  Helen 
Bergus,    George 
Biggs,  Helen 
Bogardus,  Eugene 
Brant,   Ella 
Buckley,   Walter 
Burke,    Richard 
Burke,  Edmund 
Burrell,  Kenneth 
Calahan,    Frederick 
Carpenter,  Gladys 
Carson.  Betty 
Case,   Mary   Elizabeth 
Case,  Virginia 
Cenkush,    Reinhard 
Chambers,  Virgil 
Chandler,  Ralph 
Champaigne,   Fred 
Chambers,  Frances 
Christman  Ruth 
Clay,  Susan 
Claybrooke,  Jake 
Cook,  Edwin 
Costenson,  Oliver 
Craig,  Josephine 


Crumpacker,  Dan 
Czencz,  Julia 
Daren,  Theresa 
Day,  Mabel 
Davidson,  William 
De  Ferbrache,  Rslisle 
Denrski,  Harry 
Detzler,  Harry 
Detzler,  Dickson 
Dingman,  Helen 

DoPIERALSKY,    ALICE 

Dugdale,  Rosezella 
Dzurla,  Edwin 
Eberhardt,  Geraldine 
Eckland,   Eleanor 
Egbert,  Ruth 
Eihler,  Mae 
Elliott,  Eleanor 
Epler,  Edward 
Esch,  Edward 
Essington,  Ruth 
Ewald,  Joseph 
Feece,   Martha 
Fields,  Martha  Jane 
Flowers,    Natalie 
Flowers,  Alfred 
Fortin,   Geraldine 
Foster,  Geneva 
Foster,  Virginia 
Fox,  John 
Frash,  Robert 
Fretz,  Elizabeth 
Frederick,  Mary  Grace 
Fries,  Roy 

Fulkerson,   Stewart 
Fuller,  Marie 
Fuzy,  Clara 
Garten,  Rhoda 
Gebhardt,  Dorothy 
Gerhold,  William 


Gerencher.  Theresa 
Glassman,    Clifford 
Goll.   Stephen 
Graczyh,  Joseph 
Graham,  Archie 
Green,  Lena 
Graf,  Albert 
Gore,  Ruth 
Gulgas.  Michael 
Guy,    Kenneth 
Gyurffy.  Elsie 
Hagle,  Edward 
Haikaway,  Alice 
Hartman,    Violet 
Harke,  Ella 
Hartman,  John 
Hartman,  Howard 
Harris,  Sarah 
Hartke,   Donald 
Hartzell,   Leland 
Hatfield,   Madeline 
Hawell,  Lawrence 
Hazinski,  Robert 
Henricks,  Cecil 
Hensler,  Eleanor 
Hershler,  Emery 
Hertel,  Morris 
Hesiben,  Ruby 
Hewitt.  Marshall 
Hoover,  Donald 
Hodson,  Jessie  Ann 
Hoffman,  Gertrude 
Howard.  Gertrude 
Horvath,  Irene 
Hounshell,   Earl 
Holtz,  Agnes 
Horvath,  Stephen 
Hozinski,  Edmund 
Hoctel,  Wyone 
Hudson.    Geraldine 
Huston.  Glen- 
Hughes.  William 
Hutson,  Opal 
Hupp,  Edna 
Hullinger.  Grace 
Hurtle,  Claudf 
Hyner.   Elizabeth 
Ivey,  Helen- 
Jackson.  Viro 
Jackson,   Ruth 
Jackson,  Janet 
Jacobs,   Rose 
Jerzakowski,    Helen 
Jinkens,  Lonzo 
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|0ER,  Roy 
Jodon.  Clayton 

lo.RGENSON,     ELOISE 

Johnson,  Lester 
Jordan,  John 
Iohnson,  Clayton 
Iones.   Anna   May 
Iosephson.   Helen 
Keifer.  Doris 
K.'ltner.  Warren 
Kfltner,  Samuel 
Kerner.  Richard 
Kile.  Charles 
Kiefer.    Margaret 
Kitch,  Marcille 
Kimbrough,  Frances 
Kirch,  Ruth 
King,  Karl 
Klein,  Frederick 
Knipp,  Raymond 
Koelnke,    Walter 
Kovatch,  John 
Koehuki,  Eleanor 
Knepp.  Robert 
Kolap,  Mary 
Kroll,  Wanda 
Kuhl,  Virginia 
Kuespert,  Ester 
Kulat,  Anna 
Kuehn,  Alice 
Lakowski,   Florence 
Langel,  Arthur 
Layman,  Helen 
Langel.  Helen 
Lacer,  Hazel 
La  Flor,  May 
Laughlin.  Mayne 
Lavenbury,  Edmund 
Lacer,  Harriet 
Landuit,  John 
Leek.  Donzetta 
Leavitt,  Dixie 
Lizzi,  Thomas 
Lovell,  Russell 
Long,   Donald 
Luke.   Florence 

LoCKEY.    MaRJORIE 

Lobodie.  Dorothy 
Laure.  Eleanor 
Lutes,  Naomi 
Luxton.  Mary 
Marabough.  Charles 
Mandeville,  Lillian 
Malling.  Larz 


Makowski.    Stanley 
Masten.  Mary 
McNabb.  Gerald 
Maggio,  James 
McNabb.  Pearl 
McKillip,  Helen 
Meaden,  Genevieve 
Mead,  Dorothy 
Milton.  Melvin 
Mitchell.  Gladys 
Mink.  Harold 
Mieleszewicz.  Helen 
Mickalski.  Stella 
Morgan,  Jeannette 
Morehouse,   Gertrude 
Mortimore.  Florence 
Moreman.  Helen 
Myers,  Cornelius 
Myers,  Catherine 
Myers,  Kathleen 
Nagy,  Emery 
Nagy,  Julia 
Nave,  Catherine 
Nemeth,  Louis 
Nemeth,  Margaret 
Niezgodski.   Frederick 
Nikart,  Raymond 
Nicols,  Kathryn 
Nemeth,  Joseph 
Nolan,  Genevieve 

NUNEMAKER,    JoHN 

Nygari,  Steve 
Nyari,  Rudolph 
Obermiller,  Irene 
Obermyer.  Anna 
Olczak,  Wanda 
Orban   Helen 
Oslar.  Eugene 
Ooyevaar,  Dorothy 
Pape,  Lucille 
Pa-xton,  John 
Palmiter,  Robert 
Palmiter,  Ida 
Palmer,  Paul 
Papandria,  Sam 
Palm,  Marjorie 
Paxton,  Carl 
Peck,  James 
Pederson.  Karin 
Peden,  Eleanor 
Pell,   Mary 
Peck,  Evelyn 
Pinter,  John 
Pluehoff.  Alberi  ■ 


Poehlman.  Merian 
Poston,  Joseph 
Pollock.  Robert 
Powell.  Phildom 
Primrose.   Evelyn 
Rasmussen,  John 
Rasmussen.  William 
Radlicki.  Juliana 
Rapela.  Sophia 
Reading.  Earl 
Reasor,  Richard 
Reed,  Peggy 
Roose,  Louis 
Roush,  Grace 
Robinson,  Ruth 
Rosheok,  Lawrence 
Robarge,  Helen 
Rumph,  Lois 
Ruszkowski,  Edmund 
Sanner,  Thelma 
Sarver,  George 
Scope,  Gerald 
Scott,  Vernon 
Sequin,  Roland 
Seaborg,  Doris 
Schimmel,   Eleanor 
Scope,  Virginia 
Seaborg,  James 
Seeley,  Clara 
Shank.  Clifford 
Sloma,  Joseph 
Simpson.  Marvin 
Smith.  Milton 
Snyder,  Carl 
Smith,  Madelyn 
Smith,  Claude 
Snyder,  Eugene 
Shearer.   Dorothy 
Spencer.  Yronne 
Simrot,  Peggy 
Smith,  Howard 
Smith.  Donald 
Shinn,  Eleanor 
Schubert.  Mary 
sorwick,  hlldegarde 
Sunderman.  Esther 
Strominski.  Casimer 
Stull,  Clifford 
Stebbins.  Ruth 
Steinel,  Edwin 
Sossoman.  Mae 
Stremme.  Ursula 
Sult.  Robert 
Swartz.  Leo 
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Swartz,  Anna 
Szabo,  Rose 
Szabo,  Irene 
Szur,  Irene 
Szabo,  Frank 
Thomas,  John 
Thompson,  Philip 
Thomson,  George 
Thwaits,  Violet 
Thomas,   Donald 
Tidwell, 
Timm,  Viola 
Tillotson,   Pearl 
Toth,  John 
Tracas,  Fannie 
Troup,  Dwight 
Tuttle,  Lyle 
Udvardi,  Steve 
Uhl,  Richard 
Vance,  Mardell 
Valentine,  Dorothy 
Vargo.  Amelia 
Vrient,  Mary 
Warburton,  Nelda 


Wade,  Ethel 
Waechter,  Ester 
Weilaced.  Eric 
Wenzel,  George 
Werutz,  Robert 
Wekony,  Thomas 
Weeber,  Siegfried 
Whitmore,  Virginia 
Williams,  Cecelia 
Wharton,  Frederick 
White,  Clement 
Wilczewski,  Frank 
Wilcox,  Donald 
Wiltfong,  Ralph 
Wilson,  Bernice 
Wojciechowski,  Florence 
Woodward,  Robert 
Wurster,  Pearl 
Wylie,  Frances 
Wynegar,  Robert 
Zehender,  Ralph 
Zeltner,  George 
Zimmerman,  Mary 
Zbieranski,  Marie 


1927-1928  Banking  Record 

Some  very  fine  records  have  been  made  by  the 
pupils  of  Central  Junior  High  School  in  their 
school  banking.  Central  has  stood  one  hundred 
per  cent  every  week  this  year  so  far  as  the  year 
has  progressed  and  has  stood  one  hundred  per 
cent  for  ninety-six  consecutive  weeks.  This  is 
doing  fine  considering  the  number  of  pupils 
banking.  The  greatest  amount  banked  in  one 
week  was  $461.63.  There  were  1,092  pupils  bank- 
ing that  week  which  makes  the  average  amount 
banked  per  pupil  about  43  cents.  The  total 
amount   banked   this   year   is   $7,276.59. 

The  school  also  has  a  very  good  way  to  en- 
courage the  pupils  to  bank,  not  only  every  week, 
but  bank  as  much  money  as  possible.  This  is 
done  by  means  of  three  silver  cups  that  are  dis- 
tributed to  the  three  different  rooms  having  the 
highest  average  amount  banked  per  pupil.  The 
first  cup  or  largest  is  given  to   the   room   having 


the  highest  average,  the  next  largest  or  second 
cup  to  the  room  standing  next  highest,  and  the 
third  or  smallest  gomg  to  the  room  having  the 
third  highest  average.  The  room  receiving  the 
first  cup  most  often  this  year  was  Miss  Hamil- 
ton's. The  second  cup  was  also  found  most  often 
in  Miss  Hamilton's  room.  The  third  cup  went 
again  most  often   to   Miss   Hamilton. 

The  school  banking  system  is  a  very  fine  de- 
tail in  the  schools  of  today,  for  it  teaches  the 
children  to  become  more  thrifty  now  and  in  later 
years  and  much  is  learned  of  how  to  make  out 
a  deposit  slip  and  add  it  correctly  and  experience 
of   banking    in   general   is   obtained. 

In  1922  the  school  banking  system  was  estab- 
lished and  this  building  now  has  banked  a  total 
of  $71,236.62.  This  is  a  great  deal  of  money 
and  most  of  Central's  young  people  of  today  have 
learned  the   lesson  of  thrift  quite   thoroughly. 

In  some  of  the  classrooms  one  day  of  each 
semester  is  taken  as  a  special  bank  day  for 
the  pupils.  On  that  day  the  girls  and  boys  -bring 
as  much  money  as  they  can  bring  in  order  to 
work  for  the  first  cup.  In  this  way  the  pupils 
save  their  money,  otherwise  spent  for  candy  and 
chewing  gum,  and  bank  it  to  bring  their  room 
up  to  the  one  hundred  per  cent  mark  and  the 
first  cup  if  possible.  This  should  be  practiced 
every  week  for  the  good  of  the  pupils  that  squan- 
der their  extra  money  until  they  naturallv  save. 

The  whole  city  as  well  as  Central  Junior  High 
School  is  learning  the  lesson  of  thrift,  for  in 
the  reports  from  September  13,  1927,  to  the  week 
of  February  14,  1928,  the  schools  of  the  city 
have  averaged  about  80  per  cent  in  banking.  That 
is  a  fine  record,  for  there  are  twentv-nine  schools 
and  each  has  a  student  body  of  at  least  100  pupils. 
The  highest  rate  for  one  week  was  88  per  cent 
which  was  the  week  of  November   15,   1927. 

Teachers  find  that  very  few  bank  books  have 
been  lost  or  misplaced  this  year  and  a  compara- 
tively small  number  of  mistakes  were  made.  This 
shows  that  banking  teaches  the  children  to  figure 
more  accurately  and  they  are  more  careful  with 
their  bank  books.  The  pupils  also  add  the  slips 
and  make  out  the  total  without  the  help  of  the 
teacher.  This,  too,  helps  them  to  become  more 
accurate  in  their  figuring. 
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Our  Journey  to  the  U.  S. 

My  mother,  sister,  two  brothers,  and  I  lived 
in  Bucharest,  Rumania,  two  years  before  we  came 
to  the  United  States.  My  father  left  us  there 
while  he  came  to  America — to  this  great  land 
of  freedom. 

During  our  stay  in  Bucharest  I  went  to  a  public 
school  there.  Their  public  schools  are  entirely 
different  from  ours.  I  studied  Rumanian  and 
Hebrew,  since  I  could  take  up  any  language  I 
wished.  It  seems  to  me  that  if  any  American 
student  should  go  to  a  public  school  in  Rumania, 
it  would  appear  very  strange  and  queer  to  him. 

After  remaining  in  Bucharest  for  two  years, 
we  received  word  from  my  father  to  prepare  our- 
selves for  our  long  journey  to  the  United  States. 
I  was  very  sorry  to  leave  Bucharest  since  I  had 
made  many  true  and  worthy  friends.  Otherwise 
I  looked  forward  to  our  trip. 

After  much  preparation,  hustling  and  bustling 
we  arrived  at  our  ship,  the  Madano  (Fabre  Line). 
It  was  a  very  large  ship. 

We  had  many  amusements  and  pleasures  on 
the  ship.  In  the  mornings  we  played  games;  in 
the  afternoons  we  usually  watched  the  quiet  or 
stormy  waters,  or  went  to  the  library  for  a  quiet 
afternoon.  At  night  bands  and  orchestras  played 
while  the  people  danced.  If  we  didn't  wish  to 
dance,  we  went  to  the  moving  pictures.  This  de- 
lightful life  lasted  for  two  weeks  and  then  ended 
as  abruptly  as  it  started.  After  we  landed,  we  had 
a  new  glorious  adventure  ahead  of  us — that  of 
finding  a  home  in  this  great  country. 

So.VIA    SoLODKY.   8B. 


The  Lament  of  a  French  Student 

I  am  a  French  student. 

That   is   unquestionably   sure, 

But  I  will  admit 

I  am  unreasonably  poor. 

Algebra  is  easy, 

English  isn't  hard, 
But   French   is    arduous, 

I  got  F  on  my  card. 

I   like  the  teacher,  and 
I  like  her  pleasant  room, 

But  to  go  there  now, 
Alas!  It  is  my  doom. 

I  am  going  to  fail. 

That  is  unmistakably  true. 
They  won't  let  me  quit. 

So   what   shall    I   do? 


The   Romance   of  a   Pewter  Cup 

What  could  have  a  more  interesting  history 
than  an  old  relic?  This  kit  or  cup  is  not  a  beauti- 
ful piece  of  workmanship  for  it  has  been  battered 
around  for  so  many  years  that  it  has  almost  lost 
its  shape.  It  is  now  a  dark  green  in  color,  but 
the  romance,  cheer  and  sorrow  that  is  woven 
around  it  makes  up  for  it. 

In  its  better  davs  it  belonged  to  Dick  Ritchie 
of  Dublin,  Ireland.  He  fought  in  one  of  the 
most  important  wars  oi  Ireland.  It  was  here  he 
was  given  the  name  of  "Dublin  Dick."  After 
he  had  won  for  himself  many  honors  he  returned 
home  to  find  his  home  desolated  and  his  wife 
and  children  dead.  The  sorrow  and  grief  could 
not  overcome  completely  a  man  of  his  strong  will 
power. 

In  the  eighteenth  century  he  sent  all  of  their 
pewter  dishware  and  the  Irish  laces  over  to  his 
sister  to  be  handed  down.  It  has  been  through 
floods  and  fire  but  always  miraculously  escaped 
until  a  half  century  ago  it  fell  through  a  crack 
in  a  prairie  schooner  and  it  was  run  over  by  the 
rear  wheel.  It  is  now  discolored,  scarred  and 
almost  ruined  and  yet  it  is  one  of  my  most  prized 
treasures. 

It  will  be  given  to  the  South  Bend  Historical 
Society  in  a  few  weeks  and  it  will  be  with  regret 
that  I  part  with  it. 

— Edna  Olmstead. 


A   Dream    of    Dreams 

Of  all  the  wonderful  things  that  King  Winter 
offers  to  us,  my  choice  is,  to  take  a  long  walk  at 
night  in  a  big  snowstorm  just  before  Christmas 
time. 

It  is  so  verv  easy  to  imagine  yourself  as  Scrooge, 
drifting  along,  hanging  to  the  Christmas  Spirit's 
robe,  peeping  into  the  homes,  while  the  soft  lazv 
snow  is  drifting  down,  keeping  you  wrapped  in  i 
blanket  of  elve's  weaving.  A  gav  but  subdued  Ice 
Maid  is  weaving  a  spell  around  vou,  isolating 
your  mind  from  the  petty  worries  of  everydav 
life,  just  to  give  you  a  glimpse  of  the  mysteries 
and  delights  of  the  life  of  the  Christmas  folk. 

Your  feet  are  made  of  Stardust  and  your 
heart  is  crying  for  the  joys  of  this  life. 

All  too  soon  you  arrive  at  vour  destination. 
The  spell  is  broken,  'l  ou  are  again  human,  but 
thankful  for  that  drenm  of  dreams. 

— Anonymous. 
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My  Trip  to  the  Moon 

Ouch!  gee,  but  it's  cold. 

What's  that  bright  light?  Gallopin'  Galoshes! 
it's  a  molehill  increased  to  the  size  of  a  mountain, 
with  silver  snow  on  it  and  a  light-house  on  top. 

Wish  I  had  brought  along  a  couple  hundred 
coats — cold  enough  to  freeze  your  tonsils. 

There"s  an  ice-box  with  some  Eskimo  pies. 
Want  one? 

Everything   is  dotted   with   silver  snow. 

Here  comes  a  bunch  of  clouds.  I'm  gonna  hop 
a  ride.  Whiz!  pst,  s — s — s.  Whew,  but  we're 
goin'  some. 

Oh!  A  different  land.  Babbling  brooks,  silver, 
green  trees,  pretty  forget-me-nots,  and  butter- 
cups. The  stars  twinkle  and  shine  so  bright  I 
can  hardly  see.  There's  a  tree  with  silver  tinsils 
on  every  branch.  There,  I  caught  one.  On  the 
end  is  a  rrozen  sucker. 

What's  that  below  us?  I  am  going  to  see. 
Wow!  I'm  rolling  off.  Down  I  go.  Down — 
down — down  and  I  landed. 

"Time  to  get  up!" 

"Huh?" 

"I  said  it's  time  for  a  lazv  girl  like  you  to 
get    up." 

And  Mother  came  to   the  door. 

Where  was   I? 

Why,  in  my  own  pretty  bed-room. 

Later,  as  I  sat  down  to  breakfast  I  told  Mother 
about  it. 

She  said,  "There  I  told  you,  you  shouldn't 
have  eaten  all  of  those  nuts  last  night." 

— Josephine  Craig. 


The   Autobiography   of   a   Newspaper 

My!  what  is  this  black  stuff  they're  putting 
on  me?  It  must  be  print.  These  rollers  sure  are 
hot.  Ouch!  they're  folding  me  up  and  packing 
me  in  with  a  lot  of  other  newspapers.  Now 
they're  giving  us  to  a  boy  who  stuffs  us  into  a 
big  sack.  Hurrah!  we're  going  outdoors.  Now 
we're  going  for  a  ride  on  his  bicycle.  Ouch! 
that  mean  boy  threw  me  on  a  porch  with  all  his 
might. 

Now  a  lady  picks  me  up  and  unfolds  me.  She's 
reading  me.  I  like  to  give  people  knowledge. 
Now  the  children  are  reading  me.  Oh!  these  bad 
children  have  torn  me  in  two. 

What  a  dark  place  this  is!  It  must  be  the 
cellar.  Well,  good-bye,  I  am  going  into  the 
furnace. 

— Kenneth   Burrell. 


Our  Dogs 

These  were  the  things  that  were  bothering  the 
small  town  of  Brookside.  These  were,  well,  dogs, 
not  good,  not  bad,  but  you  know,  just  dogs. 

A  small  lad,  say  of  twelve,  came  running  in 
one  day  to  his  father.  "Say,  dad,  you  know  it's 
a  queer  thing.  First,  Tom  Hopkin's  raccoon  dog 
disappeared  down  by  the  old  brook,  and  now 
'xactly  three  weeks  from  that  day  Sam  Landers' 
old  mutt  has  disappeared.  You  know,  Pop, 
neither  of  those  dogs  was  worth  the  trouble  of 
stealing  'em,  and  no  one  can  find  one  trace  of 
either." 

"Well,  son,  it  is  queer,"  replied  his  father, 
"but  then,  I  suppose  they  just  plumb  run  away." 

"No,  siree,  Dad,  them  dogs  was  the  faithfullesc 
I  seen  yit.  I'll  bet  something's  happened.  Some- 
thing unusual,  sorta,"  Jim  declared  emphatically. 
"Well,  anyway,  I'm  goin'  to  find  out." 

Now  it  happened  that  Jim  had  two  dogs,  one, 
Scot,  a  fine  collie,  and  the  other,  Bruce,  a  setter. 

The  next  morning  before  six,  Jim  was  up  and 
gone.  Not  bothering  to  eat,  he  grabbed  a  small 
apple  before  he  left.  With  his  trusty  old  gun  and 
two  dogs  he  was  off,  down  the  hill  and  around 
the  old  stream,  whistling  a  rune  and  thinking 
how  proud  he  would  be  if  he  should  be  the  one 
to  find  the  "mysterious  caller,"  as  it  was  called. 

Scot  came  panting  to  his  master's  side,  his 
leg  torn  and  bleeding.  Jim  bandaged  him  up  as 
skillfully  as  possible,  and  then  started  down  the 
steep  hill  they  had  encountered.  Then  a  low  shrill 
call  came.  Jim  started,  turned  around,  and  found 
Bruce  gone.  He  then  knew  the  dog  had  gone 
on  ahead  and  discovered  a  fresh  track.  Jim 
whistled,  but  with  no  response.  He  then  ordered 
Scot  "after  him."  Scot  followed  the  trail  up  the 
hill,  down  the  lane,  across  zhe  rorest  and  through 
the  thickest  briar  patch  in  the  country.  After 
following  for  a  mile  and  a  half,  Bruce  stopped 
abrupdy  at  the  edge  of  the  pool  that  had  a 
natural  slate  bottom.  Presently  Jim  caught  up. 
So  this  was  the  place  where  the  o'her  dogs  had 
last  been  seen?  Well,  he  was  here,  so  he  was 
going  to  find  what  brought  him  so  far.  The  pool 
was  but  knee  high  so  he  waded  around  it.  across, 
back,  around  again  and  then  across.    No  Bruce. 

Scot  knew  the  trail  ended  at  the  water's  edge; 
so  he  was  not  eager  to  start  as  he  was  before. 
Jim,  discouraged  and  tired,  sat  down  beside  the 
dog  and  asked,  "Scot,  old  bov,  Bruce  is  gone,  but 
who  is  our  mysterious  caller?" 

— Margretta  McDaniel. 
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Two   Messages 

'I  am  busy!  Very,  very  busv!  Too  busy  for  a 
messenger,  buc  I'll  see  him  anvwav!  Show  him  in, 
Bob!"  Scrooge  was  in  an  unusually  good  temper 
that  morning,  due  to  the  fact  that  he  had  col- 
lected all  the  money  that  several  families  had 
sessed. 

'Well!  What  do  you  have  to  say?"  snapped 
Scrooge,  when  the  boy  who  had  been  listening 
outside,  stumbled  confusedly  through  the  door- 
way. 

"VC  hy — why,  I  have  a  message  from  vour 
cousin." 


The  boy  edged  a  little  closer  to  the  door  and 
replied,  "It  is  from  Edith  Scrooge  in  Bath." 

"Oh,"  said  Scrooge,  "She  married  a  man 
named — oh  I  don't  know.  What  does  she  wan:? 
Money  again?"  She  had  asked  Scrooge  only  a 
few  months  ago  for  a  pound  and  had  been  de- 
cidedly  refused. 

"No!  She  has  just  died  and  she  expressed  a 
wish  that  you,  as  her  onlv  relative,  come  to  her 
house  and  see  about  the  funeral  arrangements." 

Scrooge  reflected,  "A  pound  to  go.  a  pound  to 
get  back,  that's  two  pounds  for  the  stage  coach. 
Five  pounds  for  the  funeral,  as  she  has  no  monev 
herself.  That  would  be — rive  and  two — that 
would  be  seven  pounds  without  counting  all  the 
business  deals  I  might  lose.  I  can't  do  it."  Aloud, 
and  aloud  it  was,  he  said,  "I  can't  possiblv  leave 
the  citv  at  this  rime  even  for  a  dav,  much  less 
two  or  three.  So  I  must  regretfully  beg  to  be 
excused." 

The  messenger,  who  had  been  looking  dream- 
ily at  the  dead  coals,  jumped  up  from  the  chair 
he  had  been  sitting  in,  to  a  position  right  in  iron: 
of  the  door,  and  rinding  himself  in  that  favorable 
situation,  took  advantage  of  it  and  ran  almost 
to  Bath  before  he  thought  of  a  coach. 

It  was  a  week  later,  and  Scrooge  was  decidedly 
not  in  a  good  temper  that  morning.  Little  Bob, 
who  was  working  very  hard  on  his  stool  in  the 
corner,  knew  it.  Absolute  silence  reigned.  Bob 
Cratchitt  stole  furtive  glances  at  the  dving  flame 
once  in  a  while  but  he  did  not  dare  replenish 
it  tor  fear  of  Scrooge's  dangerous  temper. 

Scrooge   opened   a   letter,   the   last   one   he   had 
received   that   dav.    It   was   addressed   to   Scrooge 
and  Marlev,  though  the  latter  had  been  dead  for 
two  years.    Its  contents  ran  as  follows: 
"Scrooge  or  Marlev. 


Henrv  Fairfax,  who  had  retired  several  years 
ago  from  his  business  in  Chester,  died  recently. 
and  having  heard  of  Scrooge  and  Mariev's  knowl- 
edge of  business,  [eft  a  large  amount  of  his 
monev  in  your  hands,  to  distribute  to  charities 
and  do  as  vou  think  best  with.  Will  you  please 
come  to  Chester  personally,  so  that  the  three 
hundred  pounds  can  be  placed  in  your  own  hands, 
and  you  will  then  be  able  to  sign  the  papers. 
Fairfax  wished  the  monev  to  be  distributed  in 
London  because" — but  that  is  all  ot  the  letter 
that    concerns    us. 

Scrooge  blustered.  The  idea  of  anyone  telling 
him  to  come  to  Chester!  He  would  show  them: 
What  right — but  let's  see,  how  much  monev 
had  been  left  him?  Scrooge  opened  and  smoothed 
out  the  crumpled  letter  and  found  the  words 
"three  hundred  pounds"  staring  him  in  the  face! 

Bob,  seeing  his  employer  apparently  so  ab- 
sorbed in  the  letter,  started  to  put  some  coal  in 
the  fireplace  but  was  ordered  back  to  his  desk, 
because,  as  Scrooge  said,  "We  have  onlv  three 
more  hours  to  work  here  and  I  am  not  furnishing 
warmth  for  the  night  air  or  the  rats  and  mice!" 

Scrooge  figured.  "Let  me  see,  four  pounds  to 
get  to  Chester  and  back.  I  can  sit  up  all  night 
and  so  will  not  have  to  pay  for  lodgings.  If  the 
office  is  verv  far  from  the  station  I  might  have 
to  hire  a  cab  for  a  shilling.  Take  four  pounds 
and  one  shilling  from  three  hundred  pounds  and 
vou  have  two  hundred  ninetv  and  some  pounds 
left!" 

Scrooge  finally  concluded  to  go.  It  is  not 
known  exactly  what  charities  were  benented  bv 
this  legacv.  but  from  what  we  know  or  Scrooge's 
character  it  would  not  be  hard  to  believe  that 
he  acted  upon  the  principle  that  "charity  begins 
at  home."  — Fane  Crockett.  SB. 


TWO  MEN  AT  A  RAILROAD  STATION 

Bill:    "Let's  have  a  look  at  vour  paper." 

Hank:     "Here  vou  are." 

Bill:  "Wonderful  things,  these  newspapers, 
aren't  they?  They've  got  stories,  cookery,  mur- 
ders,  suicides,   racin' — " 

Hank:  "You're  right.  Bill,  but  what's  that 
blank  space  for?"    Pointing  to  a  blank  space. 

Bill:     "Oh.   that's   for  people   wot  can't  read." 


Freshmen's  faults  are  many; 
The  eighth  grade  has  but  cwc 
Everything  they  say. 
And   everything   they  do. 


[  Fifty-one] 
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Solitude 

It  was  one  of  the  loveliest  of  man's  creations. 
The  strong,  yet  graceful  Gothic  style  was  that 
after  which  it  had  been  patterned.  But  as  I 
entered,  in  the  dim  December  twilight,  it  seemed 
that  my  heart  had  been  suddenly  severed  from 
the  outer  world,  and  would  dwell  forever  in  the 
calm,  restful,  and  mellow  loveliness  of  the  cathe- 
dral. The  sound  of  boyish  voices  echoed  across 
the  lofty  rafters;  echoed,  reechoed,  higher,  higher, 
sweeter,  sweeter,  then  died  away.  The  caressing 
light  of  huge  tapers  in  delicately  carved  can- 
delabra fell  softly  upon  the  rich  paintings,  and 
threw  weird,  fantastic  shadows  into  the  lonely 
corners.  Again  sounded  the  lovely  French  Carol, 
though  softer  than  before,  till  it  seemed  as  if 
the  music  were  floating  from  the  dusky  heavens. 
Slowly  I  became  aware  of  the  heavy  oppressive 
odor  of  rare  and  costly  incense,  which  spread  a 
haze  before  my  eyes  and  with  a  delicate  drowsi 
ness,  seemed  to  draw  me  to  far  away  imaginary 
lands.  As  if  in  a  dreamy  vision  I  saw  gaily 
clothed  peasants  enter  with  hushed  footsteps  and 
kneel  reverently  at  the  foot  of  their  shrine.  But 
alas!  all  things  must  end;  dimmer  and  dimmer 
grew  the  luxurious  colors  on  the  stained  glass 
windows,  more  and  more  feathery  seemed  the 
candle  light;  softer  and  softer  grew  the  music; 
the  most  enchanting  day  of  my  life  faded  serenely 
away.  Martha  Jane  Fields,  8A1 


When   the   Bells   Ring 

Some  bells  ring  out  weddings,  some  fires,  some 
call  people  to  church,  but  the  best  bell  rings  when 
school  is  done. 

Just  before  the  bell  rings  everyone  has  his 
books  piled  ready  to  leave  the  minute  the  bell 
rings.  The  next  moment  you  hear  lockers  open- 
ing, teachers  scolding,  and  children  talking.  You 
hear  a  crash  and  another— -someone  has  dropped 
his  books.  The  passers-by  kick  the  books  down 
the  steps  and  across  the  hall.  By  the  time  the 
owner  reaches  them  and  endeavors  to  pick  them 
up,  there  are  so  many  in  the  halls  that  it  is  im- 
possible to  find  the  books.  All  this  commotion 
causes  a  nearby  teacher  to  stop  the  noise  by 
scolding,  or  making  the  person  causing  the  com- 
motion stay  after  school. 

Down  the  steps  walk  Jane  and  Margaret  talk- 
ing like  the  female  sex  can.  They  meet  misfor- 
tune. They  are  forced  to  stay  after  school  since 
they  know  they  are  not  supposed  to  talk  in  the 
halls.  — Muriel  Levy. 


The  Championship 

Geraldine  sat  moodily  in  her  seat.  Her  face 
held  an  expression  of  great  disappointment  and 
sorrow.  She  had  lost  a  bat-ball  game  only  that 
noon.  Her  chance  for  winning  the  championship 
seemed  far  from  her  reach.  But  Geraldine  was 
not  in  the  least  discouraged. 

"Why,  Geraldine!"  exclaimed  Jacqueline,  her 
friend.  "What  is  the  matter?  You  look  as 
though  some  great  sorrow  had  come  to  you." 

"Oh,  nothing  much,"  answered  Geraldine  and 
passed  on.  But  down  deep  in  her  heart  she  told 
herself  she  had  told  a  falsehood.  There  was 
something   the   matter. 

Over  and  over  again  she  told  herself  there  must 
be  some  way  in  which  she  could  win  the  cham- 
pionship.   But  what  it  could  be;  she  knew  not. 

One  evening  as  Geraldine  sat  in  her  bedroom 
reading  a  magazine  she  came  upon  an  article 
which  attracted  her  attention.  It  was  an  adver- 
tisement over  which  were  the  words  "Don't  give 
up  the  ship." 

She  smiled  at  this  and  going  to  her  work  table, 
picked  up  a  pencil.  With  the  pencil  she  made 
out  these  words,  "Don't  give  up  the  champion- 
ship." This  made  her  more  determined  and  en- 
thusiastic. 

"Tomorrow  we  play  again,"  she  thought. 
"We'll  win!  We've  got  to,  that's  all."  The  next 
noon  Geraldine  played  hard.  They  were  behind 
at  the  end  of  the  first  half  but  in  the  last  half 
their  score  kept  creeping  up  until  they  received 
the  report  that  they  were  ahead.  At  the  end,  they 
had  won  by  four  points. 

As  Geraldine  dressed,  a  happy  smile  took  the 
place  of  the  sullen  look  of  but  a  few  days  before. 
She  had  won  the  championship! 

— Lois  Brown. 


HURT  HIS  REPUTATION 
Rastus  had  the  reputation  of  being  the  best 
mule  tender  in  the  state.  One  day  he  showed 
up  walking  on  crutches  and  all  bandaged  up.  A 
friend  asked  him,  "What  happened,  Rastus?  Ah 
thought  youse  had  the  best  reputation  in  the 
state  for  mule  tending." 

So   Ah   has,   but   yesterday   we   got   in   a   new 
mule  who  didn't  know  my  reputation." 
*     *     * 

CHEAP   PUBLICITY 
Conductor:  "How  old  is  the  little  girl?" 
The  Child:    "Mother,   I'd   rather  pay  the  fare 
and   keep   the   age   to   myself." 


■ 


} 


■ 
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Grandma's   Wedding   Dress 

On  a  small  hill  at  the  further  end  of  the  village 
stood  a  little  white  house  with  green  shutters. 
On  either  side  of  the  path  leading  to  the  house 
was  a  colorful  mass  of  beautiful  old-fashioned 
flowers.  In  this  little  house,  lived  Grandma  Darl- 
ing. Grandma  Darling  always  had  a  crowd  of 
children  around  her,  for  this  little  old  lady  had 
a  charming  personality,  and  very  nice  teaparties 
for  the  little  children,  which,  of  course,  delighted 
them. 

VC  hile  having  one  of  these  parties  on  the  lawn, 
a  shabbily  dressed  girl  passed,  and  looked  with 
longing  at  the  cheerful  group  of  merrymakers. 
Grandma  Darling  nociced  the  pitiful  look  in  the 
large  blue  eyes,  and  also  the  beautiful  curls  which 
hung  over  the  girl's  shoulders  like  a  mass  of  gold. 

"Who  is  the  little  girl  passing?"  asked  Grand- 
ma of  Mary  Ann. 

"Why!  that's  Roberta  Reynolds.  We  all  call 
her  Bobby.  She  is  a  dear,  but  her  parents  are 
so  terribly  poor.  Her  father  is  a  drunkard,  and 
her  step-mother  often  beats  her,  and  she  has  to 
do  all  the  work." 

Grandma  was  thoughtful  for  a  moment,  and 
then  said,  "We  will  invite  her  to  come  and  en- 
joy our  teaparties  with  us." 

So  Bobbv  was  invited  by  Mary  Ann,  and  she 
joyfully  accepted.  It  was  not  long  before  Bobby 
and    Grandma   became   very   dear    friends. 

Many  times  Grandma  would  let  the  children 
dress  up  in  her  old-fashioned  clothes,  and  they 
would  put  on  little  plays. 

Grandma  would  watch  them  very  closely,  and 
she  soon  discovered  that  Bobby  had  quite  a  lot 
of  talent.  She  could  dance  very  gracefully,  and 
soon  Grandma  learned  from  Bobby  that  to  be 
a  great  dancer  was  her  chief  ambition.  But  no 
one  was  enough  interested  in  her  to  have  her 
take  the  lessons.  Then  Grandma  found  a  good 
teacher,  and  Bobbv  was  given  the  opportunity  to 
learn  to  dance.  Bobbv  was  so  grateful,  she  hugged 
and  kissed  Grandma,  and  tears  ran  down  her 
cheeks. 

After  three  vears  of  hard  practice,  Bobby  be- 
came quite  a  dancer,  but  she  had  no  funds  to 
get  prettv  costumes  or  to  leave  the  village,  so  she 
did  not  have  any  offers  to  dance,  or  have  the 
world  know  how  wonderful  she  was. 

On  her  way  home  from  dancing  class  one 
night,  she  stopped  to  see  Grandma  Darling  and 
learned  that  she  had  taken  ill  very  suddenlv. 
Grandma  was  very  glad  to  see  her,  and  thev  had 


a  long  visit.  Grandma  told  Bobbv  that  probably 
she  would  not  be  able  to  be  up  for  some  time, 
and  that  she  had  something  to  give  her.  She 
told  her  to  go  into  the  attic,  and  in  an  old- 
fashioned  trunk,  she  would  find  a  dress.  When 
Bobby  returned  with  the  dress,  Grandma  ex- 
plained that  it  was  her  wedding  dress,  and  she 
wanted  Bobby  to  wear  it  the  day  she  made  her 
dancing  debut.  This  beautiful  creation  of  old 
ivory  satin  and  Venetian  lace  and  pearls  was  a 
treasure  anyone  would  be  glad  to  possess,  and 
Bobby  cried  with  joy  at  this  unexpected  present. 
Grandma  was  thanked  again  and  again.  "Grand- 
ma, why  are  you  giving  this  i.0  me?"  asked 
Bobby. 

"Because,"  answered  Grandma,  "if  I  would 
have  had  a  little  girl,  I  would  have  wanted  her 
to  be  just  like  you." 

"Bobby!  I  have  just  received  a  letter  in  answer 
to  one  I  wrote  to  a  friend  of  mine  in  New  York. 
He  says  he  will  try  you  for  a  drama  he  is  going 
to  give.  You  are  to  be  at  his  office  at  the  end 
of  the  week." 

"But  I  have  no  money." 

"But  I  have  plenty  that  I  will  give  you,"  was 
the  answer. 

At  the  end  of  the  week,  Bobbv  stepped  off  the 
train  in  New  York.  She  opened  her  purse  to 
get  the  card  that  had  the  opera  manager's  ad- 
dress, and  found  it  gone. 

What  would  she  do?  Where  would  she  go? 
She  got  in  a  taxi  and  told  him  to  take  her  to  a 
cheap  boarding  house.  He  did.  She  got  along 
pretty  well  while  her  money  lasted,  but  she  soon 
ran  out  of  it,  and  she  only  had  enough  to  last 
her  one  more  night. 

That  night  without  anv  supper  she  went  co 
bed  and  dreamed  that  Grandma  Darling  came 
to  her  and  reminded  her  of  the  wedding  dress. 

The  next  morning  Bobbv  tried  the  dress  on, 
and  it  was  too  long  for  her,  so  she  started  to  rip 
it,  and  as  she  was  ripping  out  the  hem,  she  felt 
something  hard.  She  ripped  out  the  hem  and 
found — monev! 

When  Bobbv  went  to  put  the  monev  in  the 
pocketbook,  she  found  hidden  among  some  papers 
the  manager's  card.  She  hurried  to  the  mana- 
ger's office,  and  he  tried  her,  and  found  she  was 
a  genius. 

He  had  her  sign  a  contract,  and  on  the  night 
of  her  debut,  which  was  a  most  wonderful  and 
successful  affair,  she  wore  the  "Old  Wedding 
Dress." 

— Peggy  Sinnott. 
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Historical  Background  of 
St.  Joseph  County 

Rene  Robert  Cavelier  de  LaSalle  was  the  first 
white  man  to  set  foot  on  Indiana  soil.  This  was 
on  December  5,  1679.  However,  some  people 
think  that  Father  Marquette  may  have  traveled 
over  the  same  portage  in  1675,  four  years  before 
LaSalle,  but  historians  are  not  agreed  on  the 
matter,  since  there  is  no  authentic  record  of  the 
road  taken  by  Marquette  on  his  last  trip  to  Lake 
Michigan. 

On  his  first  journey  up  the  St.  Joseph  in 
December,  1679,  LaSalle  separated  from  his  party 
to  search  for  the  portage  landing  and,  being  over- 
taken by  night  in  a  driving  snowstotm  in  the 
vicinity  of  the  present  city  of  Mishawaka,  he 
missed  his  way  and  wandered  aimlessly  around 
for  many  hours.  Finally  he  saw  the  gleam  of  a 
fire  in  the  forest  and,  not  doubting  that  he  had 
come  upon  his  own  camp,  he  hastened  forward, 
but,  to  his  surprise,  discovered  that  he  had  routed 
an  Indian  from  his  bed.  Being  very  weary,  he 
took  possession  of  the  camp  and  slept  undis- 
turbed till  morning  when  he  rejoined  his  party. 

At  length  their  Indian  guide  found  the  portage 
for  which  LaSalle  had  been  searching  and,  taking 
up  the  canoes  and  freight  upon  their  shoulders, 
these  thirty-three  weary  men  made  their  way 
across  the  five  or  six  miles  of  land,  near  the 
present  site  of  South  Bend,  to  the  Kankakee. 

LaSalle  was  murdered  in  Texas  in  March,  1687 
by  members  of  his  own  discontented  and  muti 
nous  band,  after  unendurable  hardships,  and  his 
body  left  to  the  buzzards  and  wolves. 

The  first  house  in  South  Bend  was  erected  by 
Pierre   Navarre    in    1820.     It    has    since    been    re- 
moved  to   its  present  site  in  Leeper   Park   where 
it  will  be  preserved  in  its  original   condition. 
Virginia  Whitmore,  9A 


A   GREAT   HELP 

"You   certainly   have   a   dumb   office   boy." 
"Yes,  but  he  talks  just  like  me  over  the  phone." 

*  *     * 

"Hey,  waiter!   This  steak  is  burnt  black." 
"Our   mark   of   respect,   sir.    Our   head   waiter 
died  yesterday." 

*  *     * 

Gym  Teacher  (to  girls) :  "Lots  of  girls  use 
dumbbells  to  get  color  in  their  cheeks." 

Peggy:  "And  lots  of  girls  use  color  on  their 
cheeks  to  get  dumbbells." 


"The  Legend  of  Sleepy  Hollow" 

Many  a  time  we've  gone  to  sleep, 

While  conjugating  all  the  verbs, 
And  many  nights  the  teacher'd  keep 

The  ones  who'd  miss  and  did  disturb. 

But  when  we  came  to  Ichabod  Crane 
We  all  woke  up  with  a  lively  jerk. 

The  class  no  longer  sat  in  pam, 
The  work  we  surely  didn't  shirk. 

Our  hero  had  a  turned-up  nose 
And  ears  as  large  as  a  frying  pan; 

Extremely   awkward   were   his   clothes, 
He  looked  like  a  scarecrow  when  he  ran. 

A  worthy  pedagogue  was  he, 

And  taught  with  a  switch  behind  his  stool. 
He  spared  not  the  rod  nor  failed  to  see 

The  urchin  who  tried  to  start  a  duel. 

And  how  he'd  roll  his  great  green  eyes 
Over  all  the  wealth  Katnna  owned, 

As  he'd  fancy  all  the  pumpkin  pies 

His  problem  was  to  defeat  Brom  Bones. 

A  man  of  great  erudition  was  he, 

For  many  a  book  he'd  read  quite  through. 
Among  them  was  Mather's  History, 

And  all  the  signs  of  witches  he  knew. 

The  goblin  tales,  he  knew  them  all, 

And  believed  everything  he  heard  and  saw. 

At  night  he  heard  the  goblins  call, 

That  filled  him  with  consternation  and  awe. 

One  night  he  went  to  a  party  gay; 

He  danced  with  Katrina,  the  rich  coquette. 
After  the  party  he  decided  to  stay, 

What   a   terrible   failure   he   surely   met. 

The  night  was  dark  and  dismal, 

The  Headless  Horseman  hurled  his  head. 

And  Ichabod   fell  down  pell  mell, 
Then  from   the  neighborhood  he  fled. 

Many  a  time  we'll  go  to  sleep, 

While  conjugating  all  the  verbs, 
And  many  nights  the  teacher'll  keep 

The  ones  who'll  miss  and  disturb. 

7B1  Class. 


TAKING  NO  CHANCES 
Sonny:   "Must  I  sleep  in  the  dark?" 
Mother:   "Yes." 

Sonny:   "Oh,  then,  let  me  say  my  prayers  over 
again — more   carefully." 
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We're  a  Jolly  Band  of  Pirates 

A   band  of   pirates   had   come   from   their   ship 

to   the   desert   island.  They   were   sitting   around 

the    leaping    flames.  The    chief    decided    to    call 

on  each  for  a  stunt.  When  it  came  his  turn  he 

sang   in   a   deep   bass  voice,   and   the   rest   of   the 

pirates   joined   in   on  the   chorus.     This    was    the 
song: 

We're  a  jolly  band  of  pirates 

And  we  roam  o'er  the  bounding  sea; 

And   our    treasure    is   as   bountiful 

As  treasures  well  can  be. 

Yo  ho,  my  lads,  yo  ho, 

As  treasures  well  can  be. 

Our  sails  are  sails  of  glistening  white, 

Our  flags,  of  inky  hue; 

And  we  defy  all  other  ships 

The  best  that  we  can  do. 

Yo  ho,  my  lads,  yo  ho, 

The  best  that  we  can  do. 

We  plunder  ships  that  riches  have, 

Beneath   the  sea   they  lie; 

And  whom  we  hate  we  hate  with  zeal. 

And  all  we  hate  must  die. 

Yo  ho,  my  lads,  yo  ho, 

And  all  we  hate  must  die. 

And  if  you  dare  to  cross  our  path, 

While  on  the  sea  you  go; 

We'll  have  you  walk  the  frisky  plank 

To  Davy  Jones  below. 

Yo  ho,  my  lads,  yo  ho, 

To  Davy  Jones  below. 

We're  a  jollv  band  of  pirates, 
We  are  rich  as  rich  can  be; 
For  we're  the  very  boldest  band 
That  ever  sailed  the  sea. 
Yo  ho,   my  lads,  yo  ho, 
That  ever  sailed  the  sea. 

Margaret  McCowan,   9B 


PRETTY   DICKY 
Mistress:     "The    master    was    very    happy    this 
morning,   Jane.     He   went   off   to   the  city   whist- 

Ung-"  ■      , 

Jane:   "Yes,  mum,  it  was  my  mistake.    I  made 

his  porridge  of  birdseed!" 

*     *     * 

FIFTY-FIFTY 
He:  "Mabel  savs  she  thinks  I'm  a  wit." 
She:   "Well,  she  is  half  right." 


A  Crowded  Street  Car 

What  an  interesting  sight  a  crowded  street 
car  presents.  How  much  happiness  and  sorrow 
one  can  see  in  the  faces  of   che  occupants. 

The  other  day  I  noticed  the  people  as  they 
entered  a  car  in  which  I  was  returning  from 
a   nearby   city. 

A  woman,  old  and  very  lame,  entered  first. 
She  looked  tired  and  worried.  A  man  carrying 
a  dinner  pail  looked  tired  but  seemed  to  have 
no  cares.  Some  foreigners,  Italians,  I  believe, 
were  talking  in  such  a  loud  tone  that  one  would 
think  they  were  angry.  Laughing  happily,  came 
two  little  children  with  toy  balloons,  cared  for 
by  a  nurse.  Then  the  car  filled  rapidly  with  both 
men  and  women  returning  from  their  work,  some 
good  natured  over  the  crowded  condition  of  the 
car;  others  cross  and  fault-finding  because  they 
were  unable  to  find  seats. 

In  the  morning  after  a  night's  rest  all  would 
be  ready  to  start  out  anew. 

David  Stanfield,  9B 


Christmas 

It  was  the  week  before  Christmas  and  big 
star-like  flakes  covered  the  earth  like  a  soft-downy 
blanket.  The  down  town  district  of  the  city  also 
had  that  mysterious  air  that  only  Christmas  has. 
People  were  hustling  about,  red  faced  and  cold, 
but  yet  they  seemed  not  to  mind  it  for  their 
faces  shone  with  smiles  and  happiness.  In  front 
of  a  store  a  small  child  of  about  seven  years 
looked  in  a  brightly  lighted  window  filled  with 
toys.  Her  shinmg  head  of  golden  hair,  covered 
with  snow,  attracted  the  attention  of  many  a 
passerby.  The  doll  in  the  window  seemed  to 
be  the  only  thing  that  smiled  at  the  lonelv  child. 
When  she  had  watched  for  some  time,  she  became 
sleepy  and  sat  down  on  the  store  step.  Manv 
dreams  filled  her  golden  crowned  head  and  just 
as  she  was  dreaming  of  the  tin  soldiers  in  dress 
parade  she  heard  a  bark  and  thought  it  was  the 
adorable  little  poodle  with  the  red  harness  but 
on  awaking  she  found  it  was  only  an  alley  dog, 
cold  and  hungry  like  herself. 

Betty   Jane    Hay,   8A 


BRAVING  THE  BRICKBATS 

Curious  Pedestrian:  "On  what  floor  of  this 
tenement  does  Mrs.  Shanahan  live,  my  little 
manr 

The  Guide   (aged  four)  :  "The  third  fight  up." 
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February! 

February,  ah  yes  February, 
This  happy  month  so  gay, 

The  birthday  of  our  heroes, 
Of  the  U.  S.  A. 

Washington,  Lincoln,  and  Lindbergh 
Three  great  heroes,  hurrah! 

Heroes  of  our  country, 
The  great  U.  S.  A. 

Washington,   the  General. 

Was  very  brave  and  true, 
He   fought   for  our  colors, 

The  Red,  White,  and  Blue. 

Lincoln,  the  Forgiver, 

Did  all  that  could  be  done, 

He  was  known  for  his  kindness, 
And  did  his  best  for  everyone. 

Lindbergh,    the    Flier. 

One  of  United  States'  boys, 
Crossed  the  Atlantic, 

And  found  great  joy. 

We  can  not  all  be  heroes, 

But  one  thing  true. 
We  can  all  be  loyal 

To   the   Red,  White  and   Blue. 

February,  ah  yes  February, 
This  happy  month  so  gay, 

With  heroes'  birthdays  every  year, 
In  the  great  U.  S.  A. 

— Dorothy  Ooyevaar. 

I  was  suddenly  awakened  by  a  great  crashing 
of  thunder.  Jack  and  I  both  awoke  and  stared 
at  each  other,  as  if  we  had  turned  mysteriously 
to  stone.  The  little  tent  which  we  were  in  was 
weaving  back  and  forth  as  if  it  were  a  willow 
before  the  wind.  Suddenly  I  broke  the  silence 
shouting,  "To  the  house,  to  the  house!"  and  we 
sprang  out  of  the  tent  and  broke  into  a  run.  As 
we  neared  the  house,  my  foot  caught  on  a  small 
rock  and  I  was  hurled  headlong  into  a  mud 
puddle,  and  Jack  following  so  close  behind  me, 
soon  found  himself  in  the  same  sad  plight.  Just 
then  another  crash  of  thunder  came  and  we 
picked  ourselves  up  and  ran  into  the  house,  a 
sticky,    messy    sight    indeed. 

— Donald  Thomas. 


A    Buried   Treasure 

Many  years  ago  when  the  Dutch  were  settling 
thickest  around  New  York,  there  was  a  very 
famous  German  doctor  called  Dr.  Karl  Knipper- 
houser,  who  after  many  years  of  hard  work,  de- 
cided to  buy  a  farm  and  live  on  the  profits  it 
brought  him.  Everything  was  going  fine,  because 
he  had  secured  people  who  wanted  to  live  in  the 
house. 

The  first  few  nights  passed  uneventfully,  but 
on  the  morning  of  the  fourth  day,  the  renter 
came  and  told  him  that  he  would  not  live  in  the 
house  another  night  because  it  was  haunted. 

When  the  doctor  heard  this  he  offered  a  re- 
ward for  anyone  who  would  find  out  about  the 
ghost.  Now  in  the  village  lived  a  boy  who  was 
very  shiftless  and  mischievous.  When  he  heard 
of  the  offer  he  ran  to  the  doctor's  house  and 
said    he    would    do   it. 

That  night  about  nine  o'clock  the  boy  started 
for  the  house.  When  he  reached  it  he  went 
upstairs  and  fell  asleep.  About  twelve  o'clock  he 
awoke  with  a  start,  for  up  the  stairs  came  the 
sound  of  a  man  walking.  The  steps  came  up  to 
the  door  and  then  he  saw  an  old  man  dressed  in 
clothes  of  the  Pilgrim  time,  walking  toward  him. 
The  man  sat  down  in  a  chair  next  to  him  and 
fixed  his  eyes  upon  Peter.  Peter  was  so  frightened 
that  he  lay  in  a  stupor  until  the  man  started  to 
leave.  Then  his  courage  returned  and  he  de- 
cided to  follow  the  ghost  and  see  where  he  went. 

The  ghost  walked  out  the  door  and  down  the 
stairs  and  then  into  the  garden,  where  he  stopped 
by  an  old  well  and  pointed  into  it.  Peter  was 
going  to  ask  him  a  question,  but  then  he  dis- 
appeared. Every  night  the  same  thing  happened 
until  Peter  decided  that  he  would  investigate  the 
well. 

The  next  afternoon  Peter  went  to  the  well  and 
dug  around  with  a  big  hook  on  the  end  of  some 
rope.  After  many  unsuccessful  attempts  he  de- 
cided that  this  would  be  his  last.  He  threw  the 
hook  in  but  when  he  went  to  pull  it  out,  he 
found  a  solid  gold  vase  hanging  on  the  end. 
Immediately  he  realized  that  he  had  struck  the 
place  where  the  treasures  of  the  estate  had  been. 

When  the  neighbors  saw  how  rich  he  was 
getting,  they  tried  to  find  out  how  it  had  been 
done,  but  failed.  No  explanation  was  ever  given, 
and  Peter  lived  in  happiness  for  the  rest  of  his 
life.  Fred  Shanley,  9B 


' 


- 


An  apple  a  day  keeps  the  doctor  away. 
An  onion  a  day  keeps  the  world  at  bay. 
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Pickpocketing  in  a   Chicago 
Department  Store 

On  the  sixth  floor  of  a  Chicago  department 
store,  I  sat  and  watched  the  people  come  and  go 
as  they  pleased. 

This  being  August,  a  very  busy  fur  month, 
the  department  on  the  sixth  floor  was  rather 
crowded.  Many  wealthy  people  came,  some  buy- 
ing very  expensive  furs,  others  buying  coats  for 
college  daughters,  and  still  others  buying  cheaper 
furs   and   neckpieces. 

A  girl  I  judge  in  her  twenty-first  year  sat  down 
beside  me.  She  was  wearing  a  very  expensive 
Broadtail  coat.  She  looked  rather  stunning,  and 
by  her  actions  I  knew  she  was  wealthy.  She  laid 
her  purse  and  gloves  down  so  it  would  be  more 
convenient  to  remove  her  coat.  A  clerk  came 
and  she  gave  the  girl  another  coat  which  she  tried 
on.  All  this  time  she  gave  never  a  thought  to 
her  purse.  When  she  came  back  she  was  rather 
shocked  to  find  her  purse  and  money  gone.  I 
told  her  I  would  go  to  the  third  floor  where  they 
have  a  detective  bureau.  That's  how  I  made  mv 
get-awav.  I  took  the  elevator  to  the  first  floor 
and  walked  slowly  down  the  aisles.  I  found 
my  speed  increased  and  for  no  reason  whatsoever 
I  was  running.  I  hailed  a  cab,  and  told  the  driver 
to  take  me  to  the  Drake  Hotel.  As  soon  as  I 
arrived  I  checked  out.  Next  I  took  a  cab  to  the 
LaSalle  Street  Station.  The  Twentieth  Century 
was  due  in  twenty-five  minutes.  I  waited  rest- 
lessly. When  I  boarded  the  train  I  knew  I  was 
speeding  safely  to  New  York. 

I  will  never  be  able  to  explain  why  I  did  this. 
Perhaps  I  was  afraid  the  girl  would  unjustly 
accuse  me.  Some  one  was  surely  very  sly  to 
make  way  with  the  purse  with  me  sitting  right 
there.  However,  you  can  imagine  my  feelings 
when  I  picked  up  the  Chicago  paper  the  next 
morning  and  saw  in  flaming  words,  "One  of  Chi- 
cago's most  popular  girls  has  purse  stolen,"  the 
article  going  on  to  sav  they  suspected  a  person 
of  medium  stature,  blue  eves  and  dark  brown 
hair,  wearing  a  dark  blue  suit,  a  pointed  fox 
fur  piece  and  a  blue  felt  hat. 

It   was   exactly   mv   description. 

Muriel  Levy.  °B 


The   Undisturbed 


nodding  in  the  sunshine.  The  whole  scene  could 
be  taken  in  at  one  glance.  In  places  one  would 
see  a  snake  or  turtle  on  a  log  or  rock  resting  easily 
after  earing  or  taking  a  sun  bath.  The  water 
found  its  way  around  the  many  curves  forming 
little  cataracts  as  it  struck  a  log  or  rock  in  the 
water.  Along  the  banks  were  many  holes,  prob- 
ably the  homes  of  numerous  muskrats.  At  some 
places  one  could  look  miles  around  and  see  noth- 
ing but  the  fleecy,  white  clouds  forming  the  hori- 
zon; water  weeds,  bright  flowers,  and  the  spark- 
ling water,  altogether  forming  a  beautiful  picture 
of    an   undisturbed    land. 

Samuel  Gross,  8A 


The  sparkling,  bright  water  stretched  itself 
lazily  along  its  sandy  bottom  looking  forever  up- 
ward at  the  pearl  gray  sky,  passing  th"  undis- 
turbed   vegetation    and    brightly    colored    flowers 


The  Robbery 

John  Beck,  the  author  of  many  criminal  stories, 
was  talking  with  a  group  of  men  while  riding 
home  on  the  train.  They  were  discussing  crimi- 
nals when  one  of  them  happened  to  speak  of 
Mr.  Beck  and  his  detective  stories  which  ran  in 
the  daily  newspaper. 

His  newly  made  acquaintances  were  unaware 
that  they  were  talking  to  Mr.  Beck  himself.  John 
Beck  was  a  fictitious  name  under  which  Al  Barnes 
wrote. 

"It's  a  wonder,"  remarked  one  man,  "that  Mr. 
Beck  doesn't  commit  robbery  himself.  He  doesn't 
make  much  money  writing  stories.  He  could 
commit  robberv  and  no  one  would  ever  suspect 
him.  He  could  make  more  money  in  one  night 
of  such  work  than  in  three  years  of  writing." 

Mr.  Beck  "talked  with  these  men  until  he 
reached  his  station. 

At  home  he  thought  it  over  and  decided  to  rob 
a  bank.  Almost  all  his  plans  were  completed  in 
a  few  days  of  hard  work. 

He  was  sitting  at  home  going  over  everv  detail 
when  his  telephone  rang.  Answering  it  he  found 
it  was  an  editor  wanting  him  to  write  a  storv 
as  soon  as  possible.  "No,"  said  Mr.  Beck,  "I 
won't,  because  I'm  too  busy. 

"Please,"  begged  the  editor,  "our  newspaper 
won't  sell  without  it.  I'll  give  you  five  thousand 
dollars  for  it.    Please!" 

After  much  arguing,  Mr.  Beck  gave  in,  for  he 
saw  he  would  make  a  large  sum  of  monev  and 
make  it  honestly.  The  plans  that  he  had  made 
for  the  robberv  were  in  the  form  of  a  story  soon 
after   that. 

Bernice  Koehler.  °B 
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Old   Curiosity  Shop 

It  was  a  scene  to  cheer  the  heart  of  any  passer- 
by. That  tiny  ramshackle  shop  in  the  Rue  dc 
La  Pere  was  indeed  a  veritable  art-lover's  paradise. 
Its  very  doorstep  seemed  to  cast  a  glamour  of 
warmth  and  cheer  about  its  humble  front.  Its 
tiny  many-pained  windows  glistened  and  let 
through  their  ancient  glass,  a  glow  of  ruddy 
candle-light  that  sparkled  and  danced  on  the 
drifts  below.  Silvery  icicles  hung  from  the  low 
eaves  and  a  single  arc  light  cast  a  glow  about 
the  jumble  of  curios  below.  Vases  and  dolls, 
boxes,  candles,  and  cuckoo  clocks  were  all  mixed 
together   in  the   most  bewildering  confusion. 

At  the  door  of  this  amazingly  arranged  shop 
stood  the  keeper.  Clad  in  a  blue  smock  and 
heavy  wooden  clogs  he  certainly  looked  the  part 
of  a  French  shopkeeper,  his  fat  cheeks  furrowed 
with  age,  his  squinty  eyes  on  the  watch  for 
customers. 

A  French  lady  entered  the  shop. 

"Bon  jour,  mademoiselle,"  he  said,  greeting 
her  politely. 

"Mademoiselle,  desirez — vous  achete  quelque 
chose?"  Peggy  Louise  Reed.  8A 


Desolation 

The  stillness  of  the  forest  was  broken  only  by 
a  flutter  of  wings  or  an  occasional  scream  of  birds. 
A  carpet  of  tangled  moss  and  vines  spread  over 
the  ground.  Here  and  there  were  bright  clumps 
of  flowers;  some  were  yellow  and  others  blue  and 
white.  Violets  hidden  under  low,  green  plants 
seemed  to  sparkle  like  jewels,  as  the  dew  added 
to  their  beauty.  Tall,  slender  maples  waved  their 
graceful  arms  in  the  merry  little  breezes  and  aged, 
dignified  oaks  suggested  quiet  leafy  bowers. 
Amidst  this  beauty  stood  a  vine-covered  log  cabin. 
All  was  still  within  and  without.  The  vines  com- 
pletely covered  the  cabin,  making  it  impossible 
to  see  out  of  the  one  small  square  window. 
Morning  glories  lifted  their  sleepy  heads  to  the 
small  rays  of  sunshine  that  peeped  through  the 
leafy  bowers  in  the  trees.  A  gnarled  oak  stood 
at  one  side  of  the  house  with  what  had  been  once 
a  beautiful  twisted  iron  bench  beside  it,  but  now 
was  only  a  rusty  seat  for  two.  Several  fat  robins 
hopped  about  on  the  ground,  looking  for  food 
while  the  younger  ones  chirped  in  the  tree  above. 
Behind  the  cabin  was  an  old  rusty  pump  which 
refused  to  fill  the  tin  cup  beside  it.  All  this 
suggested,  to  me,  peace,  but  desolation. 

SUSANNE   DE   LoRENZI,   8A1 


A  Tale 

Grandma  told  me  all  about  it, 

Happened  such  a  long,  long  time  ago. 

Grandma   never  can   remember 

All  the  friends  she   used   to  know. 

But  one  day  while  I  was  searching 
In  our  attic  for  some  ribbon  gay, 

There  I  found  an  old  lace  collar 
Like  they  wore  in  Lincoln's  day. 

This  poem  was  started  by  the  7B-6's, 

The  bell  soon  rang  and  they  had  to  pass. 

Forgetting  to  erase  the  poem  they'd  written 
So  it  was  left  for  our  own  class. 

Now  the  7B-6's  are  clever  sometimes 
But  the  bell  rang  'fore  they  got  stuck, 

So  we'll  have  the  old  lady  forget  her  tale, 
Now  the  poem  is  ended  and  we're  in  luck. 

— 7B-6,  7 


• 


The  Old  Clay  Pond 

(This   poem    was   written   about   a  real  place  in  Indiana) 

There's  an  old  clay  pond 

On    the    Yellowstone    trail, 
And  in  this  pond 

I'll  bet   there's  a  whale. 

It's  surrounded  by  bogs 

This   old   clay   hole, 
An'  filled  with  frogs 

That  you  can  ketch  with  a  pole. 


Us   kids   us'ter   go 

To  that  old  clay  hole, 

And    don'tcher    know 
It's  good   for  a  soul? 

And  I'm  going  back 
To  that  old  clay  pond, 

Before  I  make  tracks 
For  the  far  bevond. 

— Philip   Beach. 


, 
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7B  EXAMINATION  PAPERS 
Ques:     "When  and  where  was  Kipling  born?" 
Ans:    "Kipling    was    born    from    1835-1847    in 
Bombay,    Ind." 

Ques:     "Name  a  poem  Kipling  wrote." 
Ans:   "If  we  remember." 
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The   Good  Ship   Christmas 

The  Good  Ship  Christmas  sailed  in  from  sea, 
Ladden  with  goodies  for  you  and  for  me. 
It  has  dolls,  ships,  wagons,  and  trains. 
Bicycles,  cars,  engines,  and  cranes. 

Its  masts  that  are  made  so  huge  and  strong, 
Seem  very  large   and   extremely  long, 
And  still  the  sails  are  very  high; 
It  looks  as  if  they  would  touch  the  sky. 

Children  rush  onto  the  shores, 
Mothers  watch   from  open  doors 
To  see  the  Good  Ship  Christmas  land, 
And  see  it  rest  upon  the  sand. 

After  unloading  the  goodies  and  many  toys, 
For  all  the  happy  girls  and  boys, 
The  Good  Ship  Christmas  sailed  away, 
To  return  again  next  Christmas  Day. 

— Elizabeth   Koller. 


Fun  on  Christmas 

I  love  the  stocking  that's  been  filled 

For  me  on  Christmas  Day. 
But  most  of  all  I  love  the  one 

That  I  can  give  away. 

I've  filled  this  little  stocking 

As  full  as  full  can  be, 
To  make  a  happy  Christmas 

For  someone  else  but  me. 

When  I  peep  into  my  stocking 

To  see  the  goodies  there, 
I  like  to  think  some  other  child 

Has  just  as  large  a  share. 

— Elizabeth  Smith. 


No  Stockings  to  Wear 

A  little  boy  on  our  street, 
Who  is  a  rich  man's  son 

Went  barefooted  on  Christmas  Eve, 
Now  wouldn't  that  be  fun? 


He  said  he  had  no  stockings, 
Though  I  think  this  untrue. 

I  saw  his  mother  in  a  store, 
Buying  a  dozen  pairs  or  two. 


Then  why  did  he  go  barefooted? 

You'll  laugh,  I  know  you  will. 
He'd  hung   up   all   his   stockings, 

For  Santa  Claus  to  fill. 

— Bud   Lobaugh. 


In   the   Sultry  Summer   Air 

Fast  falling  o'er  the  tree  tops, 

Over  mountains  tall  and  fair; 
Came  the  twilight  softly  falling 

In  the  sultry,  summer  air. 

Through  my  window  in  my  turret 

I  can  see  the  castles  there; 
As  the  twilight  softly  creeping 

Through   the  sultry,  summer  air. 

The   mountains  growing   dimmer, 

Now  fades  the  eagle's  lair; 
The  dusky  twilight  envelops 

The  sultry,  summer  air. 

May  I  when  I  am  older, 

And  the  flow'rs  no  more  fair; 
Reflect  the  golden  memories 

Of  the  sultry,  summer  air. 

— Margaret  McCowaw. 


Trying  to  Get  Something   for  Nothing 

When  you  are  gazing  through  a  magazine  or 
paper  and  see  in  large  print  "Free!"  you  can 
usually  decide  there  is  some  joke  or  scheme  to  it. 

While  I  was  looking  through  a  newspaper,  one 
evening  I  saw  in  large  print: 

"Free!  #2,000.  Be  the  luckv  one;  find  the 
twins!   Send  in  your  answer  immediately." 

Without  much  difficulty  I  found  the  twins  and 
for  experience  I  sent  in  my  answer.  About  one 
week  later  I  received  a  letter.  I  opened  it  and 
found  it  was  from  the  company  to  whom  I  had 
sent  my  answer.  I  opened  it  very  anxiouslv. 
When  I  read  it,  it  said  I  had  chosen  the  correct 
twins  and  had  won  975  points  toward  1,000  in 
winning  the  #2,000.  How  was  I  to  earn  the  re- 
maining 25  points?  This  first  entered  my  mind. 
I  read  on  further  and  it  said  I  should  get  as  many 
words  out  of  "stenographic"  as  possible.  Also  get 
as  many  subscriptions  for  some  magazine  as  I 
could.  I  had  some  fun  of  getting  words  out  of 
"stenographic"  but  dropped  the  idea  of  getting 
the   subscriptions   and   the   #2,000. 

— Jeanette  Anwander,  °B. 


[Fifty-nine] 
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A  Cent  of  Sense 

My!  That  awful  jar  separated  me  from  the 
rest  of  the  sheet  of  copper  in  a  hurry!  Oh!  An- 
other bang.  But  I  will  bear  it,  for  there  is  now 
the  loveliest  picture  of  an  American  Indian  on 
me.  There  is  the  date,  too,  1864.  It's  the  queer- 
est feeling  to  be  all  by  myself.  I  overheard  two 
men  talking,  and  I  learned  that  I  have  many 
brothers  and  sisters,  and  that  we  are  all  called 
pennies. 

I  have  been  put  into  a  very  dark  place,  called 
a  pocket,  with  other  pieces  of  money,  but  they 
are  not  made  of  good  copper.  Oh  me!  Oh  my! 
That  careless  man  dropped  me  right  on  the  side- 
walk to  be  stepped  on  by  dirty  shoes!  A  pretty 
little  girl  was  looking  at  me  very  hard.  I  cer- 
tainly hoped  she  would  pick  me  up. 

She  did.  Then  she  put  me  on  a  window  sill 
where  I  could  see  all  the  people  go  by.  She  kissed 
me  every  morning  until  a  lady  she  called  "Mother" 
told  her  I  was  covered  with  germs.  The  idea! 
To  think  of  anyone  saying  that  about  me! 

I  thought  my  troubles  were  over,  but  no,  the 
window  was  open  and  a  naughty  boy  with  red 
hair,  a  pug  nose,  and  little  brown  specks  all  over 
his  face,  reached  in  his  dirty  hand  and  grabbed 
me.  And  what  a  shameful,  shameful  thing!  He 
traded  me  for  a  jelly-bean.  A  plain,  common, 
every-day  jelly-bean!  I  guess  I  am  the  black 
sheep  of  our   family. 

I  learned  something  today.  The  real  name  for 
pennies  is  cents.  In  the  English  language  sense 
means  good  judgment.  The  Americans  must  have 
good  sense  in  selecting  our  names. 

The  storekeeper  is  such  a  jolly,  fat  fellow! 
I  hope  he  recognizes  mv  worth.  He  is  closing 
the  store  now;  I  wonder  if  I  shall  meet  anv 
of  my  relatives  in  his  pocket.  Here  I  go!  My! 
His  pocket  is  dark  and  sticky.  Why  I  do  be- 
lieve I  am  in  with  some  of  those  awful  jelly- 
beans!    How    inconsiderate    of    Mr.    Storekeeper! 

The  storekeeper  gave  me  to  a  boy  for  a  few 
sheets  of  paper,  telling  about  a  war,  two  murders, 
and  someone  who  failed  to  make  a  boat  run 
without  sails  or  oars.  What  a  foolish  world  this 
is!  The  little  boy  shoved  me  in  at  a  window  with 
fifty  cousins,  but  I  could  not  see  any  of  my  close 
relations  among  them.  Suddenly  we  were  all 
pushed  into  a  little  red  paper  marked  fifty  cents 
on  the  outside.  We  were  then  taken  to  a  build- 
ing called  a  bank.  There  a  man  put  us  into  a 
vault  where  no  one  could  harm  us. 


The  sunshine  is  so  dazzling  after  sixty  years 
in  a  bank!  Goodness!  What  a  funny  carriage! 
Where  are  the  horses?  Am  I  dreaming?  Oh! 
Everything  runs  without  any  cause,  I  know  I'll 
be  crushed!  I'll  close  my  eyes  and  trust  the  lady 
who's  carrying  me.  Oh!  I  wonder  what  the  poor 
dear  will  do.  Half  her  skirts  seem  to  have  dis- 
appeared, and  I  don't  think  she  even  knows  it, 
poor  thing! 

I  have  been  put  into  a  thing  called  a  penny 
bank,  and  right  after  me  came  a  1927  penny. 
He  thinks  he  outshines  everybody  in  here,  but 
when  he  tried  to  snub  me  I  told  him  that  I  had 
lived  sixty  years  longer  than  he,  and  I  didn't 
think  Abe  Lincoln,  whose  picture  he  wore,  was 
half  as  artistic  as  my  Indian.  I  think  he  must 
have   been  very  ignorant  not  to   know  that! 

My  worries  are  over!  I  am  in  a  place  called  a 
museum.  It's  such  a  delight  to  know  that  you 
can  be  admired  by  people  without  them  handling 
you. 

Those    jelly-beans    must    be    jealous! 

— Jane  Crockett. 


A  FREE  BANQUET 

Magnolius:  "You  say  anything  more,  big  boy, 
an'  I'll  make  you  eat  yo'  words.  At's  what  I'll  do!" 

Rastus:  "Chickens,  dumplings,  hot  biscuits, 
sweet  pertaters  an'  watermelon." 

Grandma:  "Doesn't  that  little  bov  swear  ter- 
ribly?" 

Little  Grandson:  "Yes'm;  he  sure  does.  He 
don't  put  no  expression  in  it  at  all." 

*  *     * 

ANYBODY  FEEL  FLATTERED? 
Bobby:   "Daddy!  A  boy  at  school  told  me  that 
I  looked  just  like  you." 

The  Dad:   "That  so — and  what  did  vou  sav?" 
Bobby:   "Nothin'.    He  was  bigger  than  me." 

*  *     * 

TRY  IT 
Science   Teacher:    "Name    a   liquid   that   won't 
freeze." 

Jane:  "Hot  water." 

*  *     * 

WE  ARE  REVENGED 
Bill  More,  our  local  barber,  while  shaving  him- 
self in  the  mirror  yesterdav,  and  before  he  real- 
ized what  he  was  doing,  had  sold  himself  three 
bottles  of  hair  tonic  and  short-changed  himself 
in  the  bargain. 


[SiNty] 
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The  Everglades 

For  miles  as  far  as  eye  can  see  is  a  very  large 
flat  plain,  of  soft,  brown,  waist-high  saw  grass. 
As  the  wind  blows  through  the  tasseled  grass 
heads  a  curious  minor  plaintive  wail  or  murmur 
is  heard  like  the  lapping  of  calm  waters  on  the 
beach.  Over  the  drab  acres  a  few  solitary  vultures 
are  circling  lazily  around,  for  all  the  world  like 
a  tired  bargain-seeker  on  Saturday  night.  Across 
the  sluggish  drainage  canal,  a  few  very  deliberate 
water  moccasins  are  wriggling  their  way  like 
black  moving  snags.  Here  and  there  maybe  you 
are  able  to  see  the  still  back  of  an  alligator,  or 
pawpatte,  as  the  Indians  called  it,  almost  hidden 
by  the  overhanging  bushes  on  the  banks.  Above 
the  narrow  white  coral  roadway  the  heat  waves 
are  rising.  The  sky  is  an  intense  blue;  not  a 
cloud  may  be  seen;  the  sun  is  flooding  the  plain 
with  radiance;  everything  is  in  browns  and  blues. 
All  is  quiet  and  motionless.  Nature  seems  asleep. 
There  is  no  life  in  the  scene  for  there  is  not  a 
home  for  hundreds  of  miles.  The  Everglades 
region  seems  to  be  holding  its  breath  suppressing 
all  motion  until  man  shall  awake  to  her  great 
resources.  — Pauline   Farley. 


A   Miniature   Home 

Just  the  spot  for  an  ideal  home.  The  grass 
was  of  a  thick  fine  texture.  There  were  countless 
workers,  each  placing  his  building  block  in  the 
place  where  it  was  most  needed.  An  archway 
forming  the  entrance  was  soon  completed.  Sud- 
denly they  formed  a  group,  the  first  time  they  had 
ceased  their  toil.  It  must  have  been  meal  time. 
Yes,  so  it  was.  One  of  the  number  left  the 
group  and  soon  came  back  tugging  behind  him 
the  food  which  he  had  procured.  With  the  aid 
of  several  of  his  fellow  workers  it  was  dragged 
into  the  future  dining  hall.  Soon  none  of  the 
greedy  laborers  were  to  be  seen.  It  was  growing 
dusk;  the  golden  sun  had  just  settled  down  to 
sleep  in  the  faraway  hills.  It  was  the  time  of  day 
when  birds  were  singing  their  sweet  bedtime 
melodies.  I  could  see  no  longer  the  construction. 
I  wandered  away,  still  thinking  of  the  co-opera- 
tive ants,  the  building  of  their  home  and  how 
much  the  world  would  progress  if  everyone  were 
as  industrious  as  these  miniature  architects. 

— Margaret  Small 


First  Dumbell:    "Did  you   ever  hear  the  story 
of  a  'pair  of  tights'?" 

Second:    "Once   there  were   two  Scotchmen." 


HOW  HE  WAS  FOOLED 
Dumb:     "I   had   no   idea  she'd  accept   me   the 
first  time   I  proposed." 

Dumber:     "Did   you   think  she  would  the  sec- 
ond  time?" 

Dumb:     "There    would    have    been    no    second 
time." 


FOOD  FOR  THOUGHT 
First    Sea    Voyager:      "Oh,    isn't    the    salt    air 

bracing?" 

Second  ditto:    "Yes,  it  certainly  calls  forth  the 

best  that  is  in  you." 


WHAT  HE  LEARNED 
Father:    "What  did  you  learn  in  school  today?" 
Willie:    "I  learned  to  say  Yes,  sir,'  and  'No, 
sir'  and  'Yes,  ma'am'  and  'No,  ma'am.'  " 
Father:    "You  did?" 
Willie:   "Yep." 


"Now,  Jimmie,"  said  the  teacher,  "let  us  take 
the  verb  'to  be.'    What  is  the  past  of  is?" 

"Was,"  said  Jimmy. 

"Very  good,"  said  the  teacher.  "And  what 
is  the  past  of  'to  be'?" 

"Buzz!"    roared    Jimmy. 


A    NEW   VERSION    OF    "HOME    SWEET 
HOME" 
Mid   pleasures   and   palaces 

Tho'  we  may   roam. 
When  the  stomach  is  empty 
There  is  no  place  like  home. 


OF   COURSE 
"Mother,  did  you  ever  hear  a  rabbit  bark?" 
"Why,  dear,  rabbits  don't  bark." 
"Thats  funny.    My  story  book  says  that  rabbits 
eat  cabbage  and  bark." 


CALLING  OUT  THE  RESERVES 
Small  boy:    "Quick,  policeman.    A  man's  been 

beating  my  father  for  more  than  an  hour." 

Policeman:   "Why  didn't  you  call  me  sooner?" 
Small  Boy:   "Father  was  getting  the  best  of  it 

until  a  few  minutes  ago." 


EMPTY  HANDED 

Judge:  "Have  you  anything  to  offer  to  the 
court  before  the  sentence   is  passed  on  you?" 

Prisoner:  "No,  judge.  I  had  ten  dollars  but 
my   lawyer   took    that." 


[Sixty-one] 
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SUFFERING  TERRIBLY 
Fat  Man:    "My  wife  got  a  cold  the  other  day 
and   is   suffering    terribly." 

Thin    Man:      "That    so?     What    is    it,    pneu- 
monia?" 

Fat  Man:     "No,  it  is  nothing  serious." 
Thin    Man:     "Then    why    is    she    suffering    so 
much?" 

Fat    Man:     "She    is    so    hoarse    that   she    can't 
talk." 


NEVER    HAD    ONE 

"Would  you  consider  me  presumptuous  if  I 
asked  you  for  a  kiss?"  inquired  the  new  arrival 
in   the   hospital. 

"That  depends,"  replied  the  nurse.  "Have  you 
fallen  in  love  with  me?" 

"Can't  say  that  I  have  in  this  short  time.  But 
I've  never  had  a  sterilized  kiss." 


She  was  very  young,  very  pretty,  and  had  been 
engaged  less  than  forty  hours. 

"Mamma,"  she  said  softly,  "Henry  is  just  per- 
fectly wonderful." 

"Yes,  Muriel,"  replied  her  mother. 

"Yes,  he  is!  Why  you  and  Papa  have  known 
me — known  me  all  my  life  and  never  noticed  it!" 

"Never   noticed  what,  dear?" 

"Why,  Henry  kept  looking  into  my  eyes  last 
evening  and  every  time  he  looked  into  them  he 
whispered  to  me  that  each  one  was  just  a  little 
bit   bluer    than   the   other." 


A  boy  who  plays  the  harmonica  was  told  by 
Mr.  Hayes  to  stay  after  school.  When  the 
teacher  came  back  from  hall  duty,  the  boy  was 
playing   "The   Prisoner's   Song." 


Goofus:     "Why   should   a   man   carry   a   watch 
vhile  traveling  in  the  desert?" 
Lufus:     "Because  every   watch  has  a   spring  in 


IN  CIVICS  CLASS 
Dumb    Dora    thinks    that    "infant    industries" 
are  manufacturing  plants  engaged  in  the  business 
of  making  baby  clothes. 


What  is  the  difference  between  a  blind  man 
and  a  sailor  in  prison? 

Ans:  One  cannot  go  to  sea  and  the  other  can't 
see    to   go. 


Man   to 
the  Limberlost 


WE    DON'T   CARE! 
ibrarian:     "May   I   take   the   'Girl   of 


out  tor  a  week 


Teacher:  "Well,  King,  since  we  are  studying 
about  the  defectives,  delinquent,  and  dependents; 
what  is  poverty,  anyway?" 

Don  King:  "Poverty  is  just  a  state  of  mind 
produced   by   the   neighbor's   new  car." 


The  Thinker:  "I've  got  a  letter  from  my  son 
out  west." 

Friend:    "What  is  Tom  doing  now?" 

The  Thinker:  "That's  what  I  can't  figure  out. 
He  says  he's  engaged  in  the  destruction  of  weeds. 
Now,  that  may  mean  he's  smoking  many  cigars 
or  he's  trying  to  induce  some  widow  to  make  a 
second  venture  or  it  mav  mean  he's  doing  farm 
work."  ■ 

"What  has  become  of  that  'Don't  Worry  Club' 
you  helped  organize?" 

"Everybody  deserted.  The  club  got  in  debt  and 
had  to  disband." 


Tired  business  man:  "Take  dancing  lessons! 
Well,  I  guess  not!  There  are  too  many  other 
ways  by  which  I  can  make  a  fool  of  myself." 

His  loving  wife:  "Yes,  dear,  but  you  have 
tried  all  of  those." 


'Twas  in  a  restaurant  they  met, 
Both   Romeo   and   Juliet. 
'Twas  then  he  first  fell  into  debt, 
'Cause  Romeo'd  what  Juliet. 


When  Master  Noble  comes  Sunday  night 

We  always  turn  on  all  the  lights; 

And  Ma  and  Pa  and  Renata  and  me 

We   entertain    the   company, 

And  he  sits  across  the  room  from  Sis 

Like  this. 

Our  bed  time's  nine  o'clock  you  know 
(I  just  pretend,  but  do  not  go), 
The  lights,  they  seem  too  strong  for  him, 
So   they  turn   them   awfully   dim, 
And  he  sits  on  the  couch  with  Sis, 
Like  this. 


If  a  cat  leaped  out  of  a  window 
And  it  killed  her  when  she  lit, 
Would  the  jury  decide 
That   the   animal   died 
In   a   cat-a-lep-tic   fit? 
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^)TART  them  out  right — and  keep  them  going  right!  In  shoes  that 
fit  perfectly,  that  offer  the  necessary  support,  that  permit  free- 
dom of  movement,  growth  and  muscle  play.  Keep  their  feet 
young  and  strong,  their  posture  erect!  Their  health  depends  upon 

their  being  correctly  shod! 

G   O   G   O 

Here  are  small,  scientifically  correct  shoes  for  the 
toddler.  Sturdy  shoes  for  the  school  child.  And  hand- 
some, well-made  models  for  older  boys  and  girls  that 
follow  every  latest  trend  of  the  mode.  With  moderate 
prices  ever  their  keynote. 


h 
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PROTECTION  for  you  and  yours 


Knob 


TTHE  home  is  sacred  to  you  and  your 
■*■  loved  ones,  your  treasures,  the  quiet 
of  your  hearth.  It  must  be  secure 
against  prowlers  and  unwelcome  inter- 
ruptions.    But   how? 

By  using  Sargent  Cylinder  Locks  on 
all  exterior  doors!  These  sturdy  locks 
give  unfailing  and  unquestioned  protec- 
tion. Their  mechanism  has  resulted 
from  years  of  engineering  study  and 
experiment.  They  are  as  perfect  in 
operation  as  it  is  humanly  possible  to 
make  them.  And  they  will  last  in  con- 
stant service  as  long  as  the  home  itself. 
You  cannot  afford  to  compromise  on  the 
locks  between  you  and  the  world  out- 
side. Be  sure!  Use  the  Sargent  Cylinder 
Lock '. 

Connecting  with  the  Sargent  Cylinder 
Lock,  you  may  use  a  knob  and  escutch- 
eon or  a  door  handle  to  match  the  Sar- 
gent Hardware  within  your  home — the 
same  fine  design,  the  same  solid,  time- 
resisting  brass  or  bronze.  Let  us  aid 
you  in  selecting  Sargent  Hardware. 


G.  E.  Meyer  &  Son    -    Hardware  Merchants 


Established    1S64 


115-117  West  Jefferson  Blvd. 


South  Bend,  Indiana 


Securities  Investment  Corp.  \ 

216  SOUTH  LAFAYETTE 

Real  Estate 
Insurance 

efts 


Improved  and  Unimproved  Real  Estate 
Located  in  all  parts  of  South  Bend  and  Mishawaka 


[  Sixty-eiff  h  t  ] 
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JEWELERS 


For  Over  Fifty  Years  the  Best 

and    Most    Reasonable 

Place  to  Trade 

It  Is  To-day 

astss 


112  E.  Jefferson  Blvd. 
South  Bend,  Indiana 


Shoes  for  Men 
and  Boys 

$6.00    $8.00   $10.00 


112  North  Main  Street 
Oliver  Theatre  Bldg. 


!  C.  E.  Lee  Co.    ZlMMER'S 

Dairy  Products  Co. 


Wall   Paper  —  Paints   —   Glass 

Automobile   Glass   Installed 

While  You  Wait 


225   South  Main  Street 
Opposite  Y.  M.  C.  A. 


We  serve  delicious  Coffee  and 
Sandwiches.  We  also  sell  the  largest 
Ice  Cream  Cones  in  town — 5c. 

4^> 


305  So.  Mich.     138  N.  Main-  St. 
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Dan  R.  Lontz  Coal 
Company 


RECOMMEND 


For  Clean  Heat 
at  a  Reasonable 
Price 


427    East    Colfax    Avenue 


Phone  3-2115 


[ Seventy] 


A  Complete  Building 
Service 

\V7E'RE  always  glad  to  help  you  in  plan- 
ning, financing,  and  selecting  materials 
for  your  new  home — or  for  the  remodeling 
of  your  present  home.  We  have  recently 
made  arrangements  for  financing  new  homes, 
and  repairs,  remodeling,  and  garages.  We  are 
in  a  position  to  secure  for  you  a  reliable  con- 
tractor. Call  3-6131  or  stop  in  at  any  of  our 
offices. 

Indiana  Lumber 

AND  MFGJIIII  COMPANY 

NORTH,  SOUTH,  and  WEST  SIDE   BRANCHES 
MISHAWAKA  LUMBER  YARD 
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FEATURES  OF  THE 

NEW  FORD 


55  to  65  Miles  an  Hour 

40'Horsepoiver  Engine 

Remarkable  Acceleration 

Preventing  Vibration 

Gasoline  Economy 

Unique  Neiu  Oiling  System 

Perfect  Cooling 

Ignition  System  of  Neiv  Design 

Standard  Selective  Qear  Shift 

Exceptionally  Easy  to  Steer 

Netv  4'Wheel  Brakes 

Multiple  Dry-Disc  Clutch 

Comfortable,  Safe  Transverse  Springs 

Three-Quarter  Floating  Rear  Axle 

Ford  -  Designed  Steel  -  Spoke  Wheels 

Beautiful  Neiu  Loiv  Body  Lines 

Choice  of  Four  Colors 

A  Qitiet  Car 

Grease  Gun  Lubrication 


W.  R-  HINKLE,  Inc. 


225  North  Lafayette  Blvd. 
SOUTH  BEND 

3-4183 


215  Lincolnway  West 
MISHAWAKA 

5-0191 
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Livingston's 

South  Bend's  Store  for  Young  Men 


e|}a 


Always  Something  New  to  Shoiv  You 
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We 

BOOK  SHOP   ; 

:                                    ^^/W\^^                                    j 

School  Supplies 

:     119  North  Michigan  Street                            South  Bend,  Indiana     ; 

:      3-4230                                    2-5360 

Compliments   of                      ', 

Walter's 

THE                         : 

FRENCH 

Oliver  I 

DRY  CLEANERS 

Hotel  j 

214   West   Jefferson   Street 

: 

!                South   Bexd,  Indiana 

1 

! 
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ISiorningside 

PHARMACY 

419  W.  Colfax  Ave. 


KRUEGER    &   KNOBEL 

Registered    Pharmacists 

Proprietors 


Drugs   and    Chemicals 

Eastman    Kodaks 

Fountain  Pens 

Candy  —  Soda  Grill 


Frank  Mayr 
&  Sons 


South  Bend's  Oldest  and 
Most  Reliable 

Jeivelers 


113   S.   MICHIGAN  STREET 


Don't  Let  Your  Dad  or 

Mother  Drive  the  Auto 

mobile  without  they 

are  Insured 

Our  budget  plan  of  paying  pre- 
miums makes  this  necessary  protec- 
tion easy  to  handle.  Our  races  are 
the  lowest  in  Indiana.    Call — 

Lloyd  Insurance 
Agency 

Union  Trust  Bldg. 
3-6116  -  3-6117  -  3-6118 


Compliments  of 

The  South  Bend 
Toy  Company 


f 
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Superior  Laundry  Co, 


Telephone  3-7109 


e\}-3 


In  addition  to  onr  regular  service 
we  are  well  equipped  to 

Wash  and  Nap  Blankets, 
Stretch  Curtains  to  the 
Proper  Size,  Feather 
Pillows  and  Ticks  care- 
fully washed  and  air  dried 


FINE     DRY      CLEANING 


[Seventy-six] 


Use  the  Tribune 

as  Your  Buying 

Directory 


a^s 


5  No  doubt  your  chief  interest  in  The  South  Bexd 
Tribune  is  based  upon  its  many  interesting  features. 

5  The  Tribune  ranks  exceptionally  high  among  news- 
papers of  its  class  in  this  respect.  Its  comic  strips,  The 
Nebbs,  Aunt  Het,  Pa's  Son-in-La-jt:,  Ella  Cinders,  Good 
Time  Guy,  Gee  Whiz  Junior,  High  Pressure  Pete, 
Mutt  £«?  Jeff,  etc.,  are  among  the  best  possible  to  buy. 

5  The  additional  features  for  young  folks — the  up-to- 
the-minute  local  and  national  news  and  sporting  news 
all  contribute  toward  creating  The  Tribune's  unusual 
popularity. 

5  Do  not  overlook  the  advertising  columns  of  The 
Tribune.  Insist  on  your  purchases  being  made  from 
its  advertisers,  i  ou  will  find  them  reliable  and  com- 
petent to  give  the  service  demanded  by  you. 


The  South  Bend  Tribune 


[Seventy -seven] 


"  Furs  of  Quality  " 

Scarfs  and  Chokers 

The  Fox  Scarf  predominates  for  Spring — 
An  assortment  in  all  the  newest  shades 
presented  here — Also  the  2  and  3  skin 
marten  effect  is  most  popular — Attrac- 
tively priced. 

Fur  Storage 

Remodeling  -  Repairing  at  Summer  Prices 


230  South  Michigan  Street 


Compliments  of 


09Bo©e  VaoaMn  C© 

Varnish  and  Paint  Makers  for  Half  a  Centurv 


'o    : 


[  Seventy-eicht] 


Assistant  General  Manager  of 
the  Worlds  Biggest  Business, 

HTHE  Housewives  of  the  World  are  engaged  in 
the  greatest  enterprise,  that  of  making  happy 
homes  and  raising  healthy,  useful  citizens.  If  the 
General  Provider  will  employ  ELEC,  Mother  will 
be  able  to  conduct  the  strenuous  business  and  still 
have  leisure  to  retain  her  Freshness,  Beauty  and 
Strength  of  Youth. 

Electricity  to  serve  you 


[Sevnety-nine] 


You 


Can  Make  Success 
a  Habit! 


"If  you  will  make  up  your  mind  now  always  to  finish  every  job  you 
start,  you  will  make  success  a  habit." 

These  words  are  never  truer  than  in  the  saving  of  money.  Because 
successful  saving  is  a  habit — a  mighty  GOOD  habit.  It's  the  fellow  who 
keeps  everlastingly  at  it  that  reaches  his  goal.  Decide  what  you  want,  what 
it  costs,   and  then   "finish   the  job." 

Student  accounts  solicited.  No  amount  too  small  or  too  large  to 
open  an  account. 


We  have  paid 


6 


% 


Compounded    Quarterly 
for  46  Years 


Assets  Over 

$9,000,000.00 

No  Entrance  Fee 
No  Paid  Solicitors 


Building  &  Loan  Association 

of  SOUTH  BEND,  IND. 


Phone  2-5409 


F.  M.  Boone,  Treas.  and  Fin.  Sec'y. 

216-218  W.  Washington  Avenue 

First  Door  West  of  Court  House 


[Eighty] 


Williams  The  HUFF 

I      THE        FLORIST         LUMBER     CO. 


&J& 


:  >  v 


"Say  It  With  Flowers" 


219  W.    WASHINGTON   AVE. 
3-5149 


422  ASSOCIATES  BLDG. 

South   Bend,   Ind. 


THE 


McDonald 
Studio 

1  16  West  Colfax  Avenue 
SOUTH  BEND,  IND. 


Spend  Your  Summer 

Vacation  Out- 

of-Doors 

Play  Golf 

and 

Tennis 

Make  Berman's  Your  Head- 
quarters    for    Sport     Goods. 


J.   A.    RODE 

Phone   2-5426 


Herman's 

Sport  Goods  Store 

126  N.  MICHIGAN  STREET 


[  Eighty -one] 


I        QUALITY    —    SERVICE    —    SATISFACTION 


Headquarters  for 

Boys' 

fine 

Suits 

and 

Clothin 


MAX  ADLER 

COMPANY 


;  On  the  Corner  -  ~Slichigan  and  Washington 

> 


JU1LO 


or  Junior  High 
School  students, 
particularly  those 
majoring  in  English,  we 
recommend  a  thorough 
reading  each  Sunday  of 
the  Book  Reviews  on 
our  Literary  Page. 


"^■^r 


The  News-Times 


[EiEhtv-three] 


1  ■*?"'*■ 


Q^Tvery  foot  of  land  in  St.  Joseph  County 

^^  is  traced  in  our  records  —  from  the 

United   States   down   to  the  present  time. 

Information   Pertaining   to   Property   Cheerfully   Given 

Abstracts  of  Title  Conveyancing 

Memoranda  of  Title  Prompt  and  Efficient  Service 

PHONE  3-4495 

Established   in    1903 

Twenty-five  Years  of  Faithful  Service  in  St.  Joseph  County 

St*  Joseph  Abstract  Company 

CHAS.   R.  LEWINSKI,  Attorney 

UNION  TRUST  BUILDING 

At   the   Corner  of   Jefferson   and  Michigan   Streets 

SOUTH  BEND,   INDIANA 


©|  "It  Pays  to  Play"  J© 

for 

DEPENDABLE 

Sporting  Qoods 

COME  TO 

THE  "RECO"  STORE 

THE  RECREATION  EQUIPMENT  COMPANY,  INC. 
113  North  Main  Street       Opposite  Oliver  Theatre  Phone  2-2257 


[Eichty-four] 


Live  in— 


SUNNYMEDE 


One  of  the  finest  residence  sections  in  the  Central  West. 
Near  the  center.    Highly  restricted.    Lots  and 
Homes  at  Moderate  Prices.   Ask  for 
Plat  and  Booklet. 


Whitcomb  &  Keller 


Office:  Associates  Building 


Telephone  3-3104 


Quick  Service 
Velox  Prints 

Ingersoll  £1.00  Pens 
Parker  Pens 
Parker  Pencils 
Cameras  £1.00 
Kodaks  £5.00 
Greeting  Cards 
Tip  Top  Watches 
Flashlights 

AULT  CAMERA 
SHOPS 

122  S.  Main  Sc. 
309  S.  Michigan  St. 


[Eichty-five] 


Steve  Says — 

(^T^r'he  world  knows,  what 
^-^  darn  dood  underwear  he 
makes.  He  don't  need  to  adver- 
tise, but  one  of  the  Junior  Class 
hicks  pestered  him  to  death  to 
write  an  "ad"  and  pay  for  it,  so 
here  tiz. 


Stephenson  Underwear  Mills 

South    Bendy     Indiana 


[Eighty-six] 


Your  school  thrift  account 
establishes  a  relationship 
for  you  with  a  Clearing 
House  Bank  of  your  choice 


UNION  TRUST  COMPANY 

INDIANA  TRUST  COMPANY 

CITIZENS  LOAN  &  SAVINGS  BANK 

ST.  JOSEPH  LOAN  &  TRUST  COMPANY 

AMERICAN  TRUST  COMPANY 

CITIZENS  NATIONAL  BANK 

ST.  JOSEPH  COUNTY  SAVINGS  BANK 

FIRST  NATIONAL  BANK 


[  Eighty-seven ] 


We  Carry  Only  Nationally  Known  Merchandise  ~  ■'■ 


Above  all  We  Guarantee  to  Fit  the  Foot 


SHOE 

EXPERT* 


rlRCHspHRoEllRVER 

IF<0> IK    M  EN  A\  N  ID>   WC> M  IE. M 


110§  SiDHUTIHI 
ilBCHBGARI  sir. 


Phone  ^-5230 


HOLEPROOF  HOSIERY,  TOO 


Footwear  of  Recognized  Quality  for  Men  and  Women 


Compliments  of  the 


THE 


AY/ L/C>#       XT  ill    K  133  N.  MICHIGAN  ST. 

theatre 


'■The  Pride  of  River  Park' 


Corner    Mishawaka    Ave. 
and  Thirtieth 


Fresh   Roasted  Coffees 

High  Grade  Teas 

Roasted   and  Salted 

Peanuts 

BETTER   PEANUT   BUTTER 
"Made   While    You    Wait" 


e-j 


[Eifthty-eieht] 


$1.00  Fountain  Pen,  guaranteed 
for  life  —  Just  the  thing  for 
school. 

10c    Scripto    Mechanical    Pencil — 

With  clip  for  pocket  wear. 

Buy  Your 

Erasers,  Pencils,  Tablets,  Pen 
Points,  Note-Books,  Drawing  Ma- 
terials and  everything  else  you  need 
for  school. 

—at — 


mmcQ 

"Gnawers 

REED  6c •-'KING' 
128  So.  Main  Street 


Associates 
Investment  Co. 

Commercial  Bankers 

Capital   and   Surplus 

Over 

Three  axd  One-Half  Million 

Dollars 

COURTESY       -       SERVICE 
Branches  in  Principal  Cities 


Private 

Ambulance 

Service 

Available    Any    Hour    of 
the  Day  or  Night 


A.  M.  Russell 

FUNERAL    DIRECTOR 

220  W.  Jefferson  3-1592 


THANKS 

Thanks  for  the  patronage 
of  the  Central  Junior 
High  —  and  we  hope  to 
serve  you  in  the  future. 


SIX  CHAIR 

BARBER  SHOP 

H.  Zoss,  Prop. 
107  W.  Jefferson  Blvd. 


[  Eighty-nine] 


Playland  Park 

Northern  Indiana's  Playground 

► 


Ride  -  Skate  -  Swim 
Dance  ■  Picnic 


!  i 

> 

►  "Play  So  You  Can  Work" 

► 


PRESCRIPTIONS  DRUG  SUNDRIES 


The  Reliance  Pharmacy 


J_NC0a?02ATE3 

230  W.  WASHINGTON  AVE. 
South  Bend.  Ind. 


CANDIES  SCHOOL  SUPPLIES 


Compliments  of 


WALK-OVER 

SHOE  STORE 


111  So.  Michigan  St. 


Phone  2-6261 


Compliments  of 


Gardner's  News  Aden 


°y 


WhartouTMnK  of  eepia  -YouTMnk  of 


[Ninety-one] 


3Hj*  Jfrmtc^  ^Vp 


Your  Commencement 
Frock  is  Here! 

Frances  Shop  Styles 
Always  Are  the 
Smartest.    .    .    .    and 
they  are  priced 
moderately,  too.  .  .  . 

W.R.BEYER    XJttud'C 


&  SON 

g|  Florists  fd 

'Satisfaction    Our    Aim" 


225   N.    MICHIGAN  ST. 
TELEPHONES 


3-6418 


2-1951 


125   W.  Washington   Ave. 


BOOKS 

STATIONERY 

SCHOOL     SUPPLIES 


[Ninety-two] 


We  Offer  an  Education  and  Training  — 

--n  [T  and,  in  from  six  to  ^-~) 
^- ^t,  twelve  months  —  j|  ^ 

1.  That  will  place  you  in  a  business  office  at  a  good  salary,  and  furnish 
the  means  to  steady  advancement. 

2.  That  will  enable  you  to  earn,   without   drudgery,   your  way   through 
University. 

3.  That  will  give  you  a  sound  foundation  for  any  calling  in  life. 

You  will  be  interested  in  our  Advanced  Secretarial  Course,  or  the  Pro- 
fessional Accounting,  Auditing  and  Law  Course;  also  our  Business  Ad- 
ministration Course. 

Catalog  and  Particulars  Free 

South  Bend  Business  College 

(Accredited   through   the  National    Association   of   Accredited   Commercial    Schools.) 

208-18  South  St.  Joseph  Street 

Two  Good  Places  to  Eat 

at  home  and  at 

Smith's  Cafeterias 

111  E.  Jefferson  Blvd.  213  West  Third  St. 

South  Bend,  Ind.  Davenport,  Iowa 


The  Place  That  Makes  You  Qlad 
You're  Hungry 


[Ninety-three] 


Forever  Introducing 

the   New  «.  our  hobby 


ELLSWORTH'S 


A  CORONA 

PORTABLE 
TYPEWRITER 

A  Practical  Graduation 
Gift 

Sold  on  easy  monthly 
payments 


L.  C.  Smith  and  Corona 
Typewriters,  Inc. 

211  N.  Main  St.  -  South  Bend,  Indiana 
TEL.  2-2291 


Compliments  of 

MORNINGSIDE 

BEAUTY  PARLOR 

AND  BARBER  SHOP 


417  West  Colfax  Avenue 


Phone  3-0470 


[Ninety-four] 


S  TUDEBS1KER, 

THE       GREAT       INDEPENDENT 

Offers  World's  Champion 
Performance 

at  no  premium 
in  first  cost  or  upkeep! 

COMMANDER 


1465 


/.  o.  b. 
factory 


V"OU  may  noc  know  that,  due  to  Scudebaker's 
■*■  One-Profit  facilities  of  manufacture,  you  can 
now  buy  this  World's  Champion  car  at  the  ex- 
ceptional price  of  #1465,  f.o.b.  factory.  At  this 
low,  One-Profit  price  The  Commander  not  only 
represents  a  value  unequaled  in  automobile  his- 
tory, but  its  upkeep  is  equally  economical. 

In  61  tests  con- 
ducted in  61  cities 
the  country  over, 
The  Commander 
averaged  17/4  miles 
to  the  gallon  of  gas 
— economical  to  op- 
erate! And  factory 
repair  parts  sales  for 


THE  STUDEBAKER 

LINE 

Models                      |    B™)f 

Miles 
per  hour    ! 

PRICES 
(f   o   b.  factories) 

President    Eight    1    100 

80      ! 

$1985  to  $2450 

The  Commander  \      85 

72 

$1465  to  $1695 

The    Dictator              70 

65 

$1195  to  $1295 

Erskine  Six                  43 

62      | 

$795  to    $965  i 

Scherman  -  Schaus  Motor  Company 

302   N.   Michigan   St. 


Studebaker   cars   during    1927   were   less   than   $8 
per  car  in  operation — low  maintenance! 

The  world  champion  stamina  of  The  Com- 
mander was  spectacularly  proved  when  two  stock 
Commanders  each  traveled  25,000  miles  in  less 
than  23,000  consecutive  minutes.  Nothing  else 
on  earth  ever  ran  so  far  so  fast! 

The  Commander 
at  #1465,  f.o.b.  fac- 
tory, is  not  only  the 
greatest  achievement 
of  post  war  auto- 
motive engineering, 
but  motordom's  big- 
gest value! 

Richard  R.  Kuehn  Company 

221     S.    Lafayette    Blvd. 


THE  STUDEBAKER  CORPORATION  OF  AMERICA 

Lafayette   and  South   Sts.  Mishawaka — 315   Lincolnway   West 


[Ninety-five] 


McClave  Printing  Co 

printers  of 

tEfje  Junior  Clas&tc 

4.35  East  LaSalle    Avenue 
SOUTH    BEND,  INDIANA 


Nineteenth 

and 
Biggest 
Season 


e^amp  ^Cberhart 

COREY  LAKE,  MICHIGAN 
Rates — $10  a  week  by  two  week  periods: 


"Best 
in  the 
Middle 
West" 


Full  Term — June  30  to  Aug.  25 
First  Term — June  30  to  July  14 
Second  Term — July  14  to  July  28 


Third  Term — July  28  to  Aug.  11 
Fourth  Term — Aug.  11  to  Aug.  25 
High  School  Camp — Aug.  25  to  Sept.  1 


[Ninety-six! 


HECKMAN 
BINDERY  INC. 

9SL  JAN  92 

N.  MANCHESTER, 
INDIANA  46962 


rai 


